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To  the  Music  Lover 


HERE  they  are — all  under  one 
cover — a  band,  two  hundred 
strong,  of  songs  which  immort' 
alize  the  joys  of  home,  the  happiness 
of  lovers,  the  innocence  of  children,  the 
patriotism  of  nations,  the  romances  of 
opera,  the  faith  of  religion,  and  shed  a 
brighter  lustre  on  every  phase  of  our 
existence.  Whether  your  mood  be  sad 
or  glad,  whether  you  wish  to  play  or 
sing,  "Songs  The  Whole  World  Sin^s" 
has  within  it — waiting  your  call — all 
those  priceless  gems  of  song  which  have 
been  bequeathed  us  by  our  forefathers, 
and  which  it  shall  be  our  sweetest 
pleasure  to  entrust  to  the  loving  care 
of  future  generations. 
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way; 

young; 

love; 


aPEp 


% 


M 


I 


^u^ 


Í 


f 


XE 


* 


fcö 


Pf 


«JP^ 


Gere's  wha'  my  heart  is 
Den    man- у    hap-py 
Still    sad  -  ly    to    my 


С 


p 


er, 


ËÜÉÉ 


turn-ing    èb  -  ci, 
days    I     squan-dered, 
mem-'ry    rush -es, 


Dere's  wha'  de  old  folks 
Man  -  y     de  songs  I  ' 
No     mat-terwherel 


m 


stay, 
sung. 
rove. 

Щ 


10 


»f 


? 


^т 


i 


All 
When 
When 


up 
I 

will 


and      down 

was       play 

I  see 


de 
de 


whole      ere 
wid  my 

bees         a 


s 


i 


a     -     tion, 
brud  -   der, 
hum  -  ming, 


Ê 


Ê 


w/ 


Ttt— 5 


2 


»- 

ly         I 
py      was 
'round    de 


Sad 
Hap 

All 


roam; 

h 

comb; 


Still 

long  -  ing    for 

de 

Oh, 

take    me     to 

my 

When 

will      I       hear 

de 

m 


l=É 


MiJ    J    J 


и 


Щ 


г 


2Г 


old      plan  -  ta  -  tion, 
kind     old      mud  -  der, 
ban  -  jó        turn  -  ming, 


Home,  Sweet  Home 


JOHN  HOWARD  PAYNE 
Andante 


11 


HENRY  R.  BISHOP 


£S 


m 


ir*fî 


£ 


1 


s 


1.  'Mid 

2.  I_ 
3   An_ 


pleas  -  lires  and 

gaze on     the 

ex     -     ile    from 


pal  -  a  -ces 

moon  as  I 

home,    splen-dor 


though—  we  may 

tread the  drear 

daz    -    zles    in 


roam, 

wild, 

vain, 


Be  it 
And_ 
Oh_ 


W^ 


ÌÜS 


^p 


ш^ 


dl?  dir 


£ 


à 


ЕтЕ 


џ 


P 


ev      -       er         so 

feel  that       my 

give me        my 


hum     -     ble  there's 
moth    -     er    now 
low     -      ly  thatch'd 


no place  like 

thinks—   of     her 
cot     -     tage    a   - 


home, 
child, 
gain. 


A_ 

As  she 
The 


m 


Up 


dis  dir 


dirdJd 


m? 


mf. 


*^ 


É 


i 


55 


m 


5 


2 


-ö — 

hal 

own  _ 
came 


charm, 
looks. 
birds  _ 


m 


from     the 

on       that 

sing  -  ing 


skies     seems  to 
moon     from   our 
gai    -      ly     that 


low   us 
cot -tage 
at    my 


there, 
door, 
call, 


Which, 
Thro'the 
Give  me 


'ttfj  dis  \$j  \jls\tf\j  t&ritgß 


Ш 


É 


i 


ï 


P 


seek 
wood 
them 


m 


thro'      the 

bine    whose 

and that 


world         is    ne'er 
f  ra     -     grance  shall 
peace         of     mind 


met   with 
cheer  me 
dear  -  er 


else  ■ 

no 

than 


4 

where. 

more. 

all. 


dir  dit 


^Ш 


^&s 


Ш 


p 


mf 


^т 


s 


5 


Home, 


Home, 


Home     sweet 


^si- 
home    There's 


P* 


^  du  i  Or 


m 
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itfjdU 
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The  Vacant  Chair 


With  feeling 


GEO.  F.  ROOT 
ores  с 


PPPl 


5 


>:   J»    1  =^ 


1.  We  shall  meet,but  we  shall 

2.  At   our    fire -side,  sad  and 

3.  True,they  tell  us  wreaths  of 


P№ 


miss  him,Therewill 
lone-Гу,     Oft  -  en 
glo  -  ry,     Ev  -  er 


be  one  va -cant 
will  the  bo-som 
more  will  deck  his 


a 


-d9 — ẂH-+- 
chairj  We  shall 
swell  At  re- 
brow.  But  this 


3 


S 


dim 


lin  -  ger    to     ca  - 
mem-  brance  of    the 
soothes  the   an  -  guish 


ress  him,  While  we 
sto  -  ry  How  our 
on  -  ly,    Sweep  -ing 


prayr  When  a 
fell,    How  he 
o'er     our  heart-strings  now.  Sleep  to- 


breathe  our  eve-ning 
no  -    ble  Wil  -  lie 


3ÉÉ 


3S 


Í 


Џ 


Z2I 


m 


â 


É 


dim 


m 


ч 


year  a  -  go  we 
strove  to  bear  our 
day,      oh,   ear  -  ly 


gath-ered  Joy  was 
ban  -  ner  Thro'  the 
fal  -  len,     In     thy 


i=rt 


in       riis  mild  blue 
thick- est    of     the 
green  and  nar-row 


eyes,  But  a 
fight,  And  up- 
bed,  Dir-ges 


Ш 


џ 


m 


щ-- * w~ 

Tgold  -  en  chord  is 

hold    our  coun-try's 

from   the  pine  and 


^щ 


sev  -  ered,  And    our 
hon  -  or,       In     the 
cy- press,  Min-gle 

Û         I 


hopes  in    '  ru  -  in 
strength  of  man -hood's 
with    the  tears  we 


lie. 

might. We  shall 

shed. 


W 


W 


13 


да 


î 


ри 


>:     >  i— >- 
be       one  va- cant 


meet,   but  we  shall 


miss  him,    There  will 


-dP 

chair;    "We  shall 


>'¥  :l       j 


BE 


S 


35 


*të 


&3 


tìf/tfî. 


S 


i 


*-*- 


-* — » 

breathe    our  eve-ning 


lin  -    ger  to    ca 


ress  him,  While  we 


pray'r. 


д ■ 


Home,  Home,  Can  I  Forget  Thee? 


Andante 


FOIJC  SONG 


К 


1 


5 


I 


1 


E3 


dear-lyloVd 
friends  do  not 


1.  Home,, 

2.  Home , 


home, 
home, 


can  I    for 
why  did  I 


get    thee? 
leave  thee? 


Dear, 
Dear, 


dear, 
dear, 


home, 
mourn. 


:ö 


:ö 


Й 


Й 


^ 


£ö 


^ 


^ 


Ci^    '&U'CiJ 


# 


m 


i 


5 


far  from  thee 
thee  I'll    re- 


1 


ун^ 


No, 
Home, 


No,, 
home, 


still  I     re- 
oncemorere. 


gret  thee 
Iceive  me 


Tho'   I  may 
Quick-ly  to 


roam, 
turn".- 


тЗ 


»    t  ж 


*F 


m 


Џ 


m 


m 


и 


ï 


w 


±± 


&* 


а 


cresc. 


dim. 


5 


î± 


w 


ff 


w 
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Home, 


TT         ^l  « 


home, 


home, 


home, 


dear-est  and 


Г  .F 

hap^i-est 


home. 


:3í=3fc 
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Mother's  Old  Red  Shawl 


i 


Moderato 
P 


С  MOULA  ND 


m 


û 


ш 


m 


s 


¥ 


ibrn, 


—* v~' — 

lies        on     the  shelf,     it       is 
heart      of  -  ten  aches  with    a 


bright  -  ly     her  face      to 


1.  It    now 

2.  Oh,  my 

3.  Oh,  how 


fa   -    ded    and    tbrn,       That 

dull     throb-bing  pain,       When 

mem  -  'ry      ap  -  pears,      That 


dear    old  shawl  by  moth- er 
child-hood   vis  -  ions  come  a  - 
face     so    dear     to  child-hoods 


worn, 

gain,_ 

years, 


'Tis- 
And 


all      that     is  left     for  this 
sad  -  ly        I  think    of    the 


How   sweet  sounds  her  voice, with   a 


heart  to  a  -  dore, 
days  that  are  past, 
ca  -   dence    of    love, 


To 

Too 

Though 


bring  to  mind  those  hap  -  py  days  of 
joy  -  ous  and  too  beau-ti  -  ful  to 
now     'tis  tuned    to     mel  -  о  -  dies        a  - 


yore; 
last; 
bove; 


How 
Oh, 
For 


of -ten  the  Hands  to  these 
fond,  love -ly  child-hood  made 
life  glides  a -way   like        a 


folds      have    beenpress'd,  That 
bright     by       the    smile      Of 
tale       that       is     told,      But 


now      be  -  neath     the      dais  -  ies     are      at 
one    whose  love     could      ev  -   'ry     care     be    ■ 
joys      of      child  -  hood      nev  -  er      can    grow 


rest; 
guile; 
old;  _ 


îe 
How 
And 


iSN 


Ш 
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É 


j л 


Р 


г 


fail, 


tears  come  un- bid-  den  and 
glad  -  ly  I'd  fly  from  the 
vis    -     ions       of    moth  -  er,  so 


si 

world's 

dear 


lent  -  ly 

bit  -  ter    thrall, 

to       us       all, 


To 
To 

Come 


gleam  like  gems  on  moth  -  er's  old  red 
seek  the  heart  that  throbb'd  be-neath  this 
back  when- e'er       I       see        her    old      red 


Ш 


shawl, 
shawl, 
shawl. 


It       is 


T — T 

dear  old  shawl  my  moth-er 


im 


3 


wore 


And  thro' 


life     it    shall  be       a     loved 


SPgÈÉ 


ou  au 


m      m 


trea-sure   to  me,       That 


lit  -  tie  old  red  shawl  my  тоППег 

3= 


I   ï-vg 


wore. 


»  _  # 


^ 


16 


The  Old  Oaken  Bucket 


Moderato 


SAMUEL  WOODWORTH 


Ö 


m 


Ш 


i 


9 — 

dear    to     this  heart    are     the 
moss  cov- er'd  buck- et       I 
soon  from  the  green  mos  -  sy 


1  How 

2  The 

3  How 


scenes 

hail 

rim 


of 
as 
to 


my 
a 
re 


child-  hood,  When 
treas  -  ure,      For 
ceive      it.        As 


fond   rec-ol-  lec-tion  pre- 

of  -  ten    at  noon  when  re  - 

pois'd   on   the  curb  it       re  - 


sents  them  to  view,  The 
turn'd  from  the  field,  I  — 
clin'd  to      my  lips,  Not  a 


or-chard,the  mead-oWjthe 
found  it  the  source  of  an 
full    f  low-ing  gob  -  let  could 


ÍU  HJ 


SÜ 


^ 


к 


ш 


*=*=ê 


deep    tan- gled  wild-wood,  And 

ex  -  qui- site  pleas-ure,  The 

tempt  me    to     leave  it,     Tho' 


ev  -  'ry  lov'd  spot  which  my 

pur- est  and  sweet- est    that 

filTd  with  the  nee  -  tar    that 


in-fan-cy  knew.  The 
na-ture  can  yield. How 
Ju-pi-ter  sips.  And 


rOJ  IJJ 


^^m 


J-J  uU 


£f 


eres  с . 


wide   spread-  ing     stream, the 

ar  -  dent        I        seized     it      with 
now     far         re  -  moved   from    the 


mill       that      stood    near      it,  The 

hands     that      were     glow  -  ing,  And 

loved      sit     -     u     -      a    -   tion,  The 

23 


bridge      and 
quick        to 
tear  of 


the  rock  where  the 
the  white  peb  -  bled 
re  -  gret     will        in 


s 


i2  гггг^щгг 


cat  -  a  -  ract  fell, 
bot  -  torn  it  fell, 
tru  -  sive    -    ly      swell. 


The 
Then 

As 


17 


P 


mf 


cot  of  my 
soon  with  the 
fan   -    cy       re 


fa    -    ther,     the 
em  -  blem      of 
verts     to        my 


dai  -  ry  house  by  it,  And 
truth  о  -  ver  -  flow  -  ing-,  And 
fa    -    ther's     plan  -   ta    -    tion,    And 


e'en         the      rude     buck  -    et        that 
drip   -    ping    with      cool  -  ness       it 
sighs       for        the        buck  -  et         that 


hung-  in  the  well, 
rose  from  the  well, 
hung      in        the      well. 


The 
The 
The 


mmß 


Moderato 


Home  Again 


M.  S.  PIKE 


5 


ÏE3 


Ú2 


from       a       for  -  eign 
mine     have  laugh'd  in 
Lin  -  gers  'round  the 

ft  F  о       *=#W 


1  Home        a  -  g"ain, 

2  Hap    -     py  hearts, 

3  Mu     -     sic   sweet, 


home        a  -    gain, 

hap    -    py  hearts    With 
mu    -     sic      soft, 


U 


# 


h 


¥Ш 


5=1 


shore, 

glee, 

place, 


Ш 


And 
But 
And 


J    t|3i^J 


oh!         it       fills      my     soul     with 
oh!        the  friends    I        lov'd      in 
oh!         I       feel       the    child  -  hood 


joy,  To 

youth,         Seem 
charm,         That 


-&- 
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psi 


w/ 


i:        i      i 


meet 

hap 

time 


Ш 


my    friends    once 
pi    -    er  to 

can  -  not  ef 


^3t 


more; 
me  ; 
face; 


Then 


Here         I        dropp'd     the 
If  my      guide     should 

give         me        but         my 


itai 


f 


cresc. 


Éüí 


dim. 


foam, 
roam, 
dome, 


part  -    ing      tear,      To 
be  the      fate,    Which 

home-  stead     roof,      111 


Г 


cross      the        о    -     cean's 
bids       me       Ion   -   ger 
ask        no        pal   -    ace 


v  h  f   i 


But 
But 
For 


imm 


3=i 


now     Im    once     a  -  gain   with 
death    a  -   lone    can  break  the 
I        can    live      a      hap  -  py 


» 


those,     Who 
tie  That 

life         With 


kind-  ly  greet  me 
binds  my  heart  to 
those    I      love     at 


home, 
home, 
home. 


5± 


m 


CD 


i 


m 


$=ч 


home     a  -  gain, 


-#! * *- 

from    a       for  -  eign 


Home     a  -  gain, 


» 


i=i 


-^ — 

shore, 

■—&*■ 


And 


% 


2j 


m 


>    > 


dim. 

J:   Ì  i~i 


r-    1  • 


%    %     $ 


t 


—&-• — 
more. 


oh,       it!     fills    my   soul  with 


Ш 


% 


To 


meet  my  friends  once 


^ 


-&■ 


I  Cannot  Sing  The  Old  Songs 


Moderato 
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CLARIBKL 


1.     I 

a.  I 

3.    I 


can  -  not   sing     the 
can  -  not   sing     the 


old  songs,    I 
old  songs,Their 
old  songs,  For 


sung  long  years  a  - 
charm  is  sad  and 
vis  -  ions   come     a  - 


go 

deep,Their 
gain,   Of 


heart  and  voice  would 
mel  -  о  -  dies  would 
gold  -  en  dreams    de    - 


T& 


fail  me,  And 
wa  -  ken  Old 
part  -  ed   And 


fool  -  ish  tears  would 
s  or  -  rows  from  their 
years    of     wea    -    ry 


flow;  For 
sleep;  And 
pain;       Per- 


by   -    gone  hours  come 
though   all       un  -    for  - 
haps   when  earth  -  ly 


o'er  my  heart, with 
got  -  ten  still,  and 
fet  -  ters  shall  have 


each  fa  -  mil  -   iar 
sad  -  ly  sweet   they 
set    my    spir  -  it 


strain  I 
be,_  I 
free,    My 


can  -  not  sing  the 
can  -  not  sing  the 
voice  may    know      the 


old     songs,  Or 
old     songs, They 
old     songs,  For 


dream  those  dreams  a 
are  too  dear  to 
all         e    -    ter   -    ni 


gain, 
me, 

ty, 


I 
I 
My 


cresc 


m  in 


dim 


S 


Щ 


d're 


can   -  not      sing     the 

can    -   not      sing     the 

voice    may    know    the 


gg 


old      songs,  Or 
old      songs,  They 
old      songs,   For 

"  ЬаЬ 


dream  those  dreams  a 
are  too  dear  to 
all    e  -  ter  -  ni 


TT" 

gain. 

me. 

ty- 


I 


t 
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The  Dearest  Spot  On  Earth 


Moderato 


W.T.WRIGHTON 


ra^im 


m 


SS 


s 


m 


earth  to    me  is 

way    to  prize      my 


1  The 

2  Ive 


Щ^$ 


dear    -    est    spot    ou 
taught     my  heart  the 


Home,. 
Home, 


sweet 
sweet 


Щр 


ДШДЈ 


ß     m     0 


$E 


"/ 


it 


£ 


long"      to       see  Is 

lov  -    er's     eyes  On 


-г? 

Home  ! 
Home! 


The 
Ive 


fai       - 

learned 


to 


land     I 
look   with 


Ш 


* £ 


mm 


ms 


LLLsdU  ' 


dim 


sense 
tru 


of     hear  -  ing, 
ly   plight  -ed, 


Then  when  hearts  are 
Then  when  hearts  are 


en  -  dear-  ing 
u  -  nit  -  ed 


all 
all 


the  world     is 
the  world    be 


Ä 


not       so 
sides    I 


cheer-  ing    as 
slight  -  ed     for 


Home 
Home 


sweet 
sweet 
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«/I 


Home". 


The 


1?  |J'    В    7  j» 


dear 


Ö 


est  spot     on 


jfc * 


f 


f 


earth    to  _  me 


is 


0^1Ш 


The  Old  Arm-Chair 


Andante. with  expression 


HENRY  RUSSELL 


fe5 


l  i 

2  I 

3  'Tis 


m 


^њ 


5 


*=f 


love     it,      I       love       it,     "       and 
sat  and  watch'd  her 

past!  'tis     past!  but     I 


9- 


1 


who  shall dare  To 

man-  y         a       day, When  her 
gaze  on       it      now  With 


■G- 


::^5 


^5 


%     %    %     $—§ 


chide  me  for    lov  -  ing         that 
eye  grew  dim  and  her 

quiv- er -ing-  breath  and 


m 


ii< — э- 


mf 


fLJ  i?    ti« 


5 


old  -arm  chair,  Ive 
locks  were  grey,  And 
throb-bing  brow,  'Twas 


£ 


I     I  ~T 


treas-ured  it    long   as       a 
I       al  -  most  wor-shipp'd  her 
there  she  nurs'dme  'twas 
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cresc. 


balm'd  it  with  sighs; 'Tis 

bless  her child.  

la  -   va —   tide.    


Ш 


bound    by   a  thou  -  sand 

Years  roll'd      on,    but  the 

Say      it    is   fol  -  ly  and 


bands  to  my  heart,  Not    a 

last     one sped,  My 

deem    me weak,  While  the 


я=ж 


fP 


J  J     4  >T 


cresc. 


dim. 


н^ 


£ 


/TN 


nif 


% 


m      m 


ì 


tie        win  break,  not  a 
i  -  dol  was  shat  -  terd  my 
scald  -  ing  drops     start 


"Г" 


link    win  start,Would  ye 
earth  star  fled:     I - 


down    my  cheek;  But     I 


learn       the  spell,  a 

learnt      how  much        the 
love  it,      I     love  it, and 


s 


5 


à 


Aim. 


m 


ш 


mbth-er       sat    there,  And  a 
heart  can    bear,  When  I 

can- not  tear      My — 


sa  -  cred  thing  is  that 
saw  her_  die  in  that 
soul    from  a  moth  -  er's 


old 
old 
old 


arm  chair, 
arm  chair, 
arm  chair. 


Џ 


Ш 


Therefe  Music  in  the  Air 

Moderato  con  moto  \ * 


G.F.  ROOT 


1 


в 


Ú 


Whe 


f^fm 


air!_ 
air_ 
air_ 

о 
о 


-s-* 


nigh,  And 
beam  Re- 
sigh       Is 


1.  There's 

2.  There's 

3.  There's 


mu-sic  in 
mu-sic  in 
mu-sic   in 


«¥^i 


»ü^ 


the 
the 
the 


en  the  in  -  f  ant  morn  is 
When  the  noon-tide's  sul  -  try 
When  the  twi-light's  gen -tie 


f 


w 


Í 
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1=^ 


J    J      J    J 


faint  its  blush  is 
fleets  a  gold  -  en 
lost    on    eve  -  ning's 


light, 
breast 


m 


On  the  bright  and  laugh- ing 
On  the  dis  -  tant  moun-tain 
As    its    pen-  sive  beau-ties 


sky. 
stream, 
die. 


ЗГ 


ÍÜ 


f 


-©- 


Many     a    harp's    ec  - 

When    be- neath  some 

Then,  О     then    the 


i 


stat  ic  sound, 
grate  -  ful  shade, 
loved  ones  gone, 


With    its  thrül  of 
Sor  -  rows  ach-ing 
Wake    the  pure  ce 


joy  pro-found, 
head   is     laid, 
les-tial   song, 


While    we    list     en 

Sweet -ly     to     the 

An  -  gel    voi  -  ces 


m 


chant  -  ed  there  To  the 
Spir  -  it  there  Comes  the 
greet    us  there     In      the 


mu-sic  in  the 
mu  -  sic  in  the 
mu-  sic    in    the 


i 


ж 

air. 
air. 
air. 


Ú 


Ah!  'Tis  a  Dream 


m 


Andante 
P 


E.LASSEN 


É 


4.  4.  'î?  J-  J  J  J- 


na-tiveland  a-gair 


m 


£ 


$  »  $ 

old    oaks  raise  their  boughs on 
words"!    lovel"fall    on    mine 


l.My 
2.  Г 


na-tiveland  a-gain  it 
feel  the  kiss  that  was  in 


meets  mine  eye ,  The 
youth  so     dear,  The 


3 


HE 


£ 


high,    The 
ear,_     I 


\m 


-&*- 


L 


Hai  A  }> 


dim. 


vi     L    o-lets  greet -ing 
see —     thine  eyes    soft 


i 


4 


wm 


seem, 
beaml 


Џ 


т 


pe#i 


Ah!  'tis  a 
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dream. 
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kind  to  thy  fa  -  ther,  for 
kind  to  thymoth-er,  for 
kind  to  thybroth-er,  his 
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when  thou  wert  young,  Who 

loi      on   her  brow    May 

heart  will  have  dearth,  If  the 
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loved  thee  so  fond-ly  as 
tra-ces  of  sor-rowbe 
smile  of  thy  joy  be  with 
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caught  the  first  ac- cents  that 
well  may'stthoucher-ish  and 
flow-ers      of    feel-ing    will 


fell    from  thy  tongue,  ^  And 
com -fort  her    now,  For 

fade     at    their  birth,    If  the 


i 


% 


џф 


m 


-G  — 


f 

fa 


joined  in  thy  in  -  no  -  cent 
lov  -  ing  and  kind  hath  she 
dew of     af  -  fee  -  tion    be 


glee, 
been, 
gone. 
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kind  to  thy  fa  -  ther,  for 
mem-  ber  thymoth-er,  for 
kind      to    thybroth-er,    where 


cresc. 


m 


џ 


fe 


г 


now     he     is     old,         His 
thee    she  will  pray,        As 
ev  -    er   thou  art,         The 


locks    in-ter-min 
long     as  God  giv  - 
love      of    a    broth 


gled  with 
eth    her 
shall 


er 
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foot- 
ac- 
or- 
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steps  are  fee-ble,  once 

cents  of  kindness  then 

na-ment  pur-er    and 


fear- less  and  bold,  Thy 
cheer  her  lone  way,  E'en 
rich- er    by  far,  Than 
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fa  -  ther  is  pass-ing   a  - 

to     the  dark  val  -  ley  of 

pearls fromthe  depth  of  the 
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death. 
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1:   Do     they 

2.  When_ 

3.  Do-    they 


miss     me 
twi  -  light 
set        me 


at       home,    do     they 
ap  -  proach  -  es,    the 
a        chair   near   the 


miss 

sea 

ta 


me?   'Twould 
son       That 
ble       When 
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be    an  as-  sur- ance most 
ev-  er    is     sa-cred  to 
ev-  nings  home  pleasures  are 


dear,         To 
song,         Does 
nigh,      Whenthe 


know  that  thismo-ment  some 
someone  re -peat  my  name 
с  an- dies  are  lit   in   the 
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ovedone,  Were 
о  -  ver,  And 
par-lor,Andthe 
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say-ing,  I    wish  he  were 
sigh  that    I     tar  -  ry    so 
stars   in  the  calm  a  -  zure 


here-,       To 
long  ?     And 
sky?       And 


feel  that  the  group     at  the 

is  there    a     chord  In  the 

when  the  "good-nights'  are  re- 


fire- side  Were 
rau  -  sic  That's 
peat  -  ed    And 
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think- ing  of  me    as    I 
miss  clwhen  my  voice  is   a  - 
all     lay  them  down  to  their 


roam,  Oh  _ 
way,  And  a 
sleep, Do  they 


es,  'twould  be  joy  be-yond 
chord  in  each  heart  that  a  - 
think  of  the    ab  -  sent  and 


meas-ure       To 
wak-eth        Re- 
waft  me       A 


Ш^ 


m 


m 


Z2Z 


zjJ  lílStLl 


crescf7\ 


t^t 


џ 


dim 

3 


know  that  thev  mi 


5 


i 


к 


know  that  they  miss'd  me  at 
gret   at     my    wea-ri-some 
whis -per 'di'good-night"while  they 


home,     To 
stay,      Re  - 
weep ,     A 


!now  that  they  miss  d  me  at 
gret  at    my   wea-ri-some 


home._ 
stay? 


whis-per'd"good-night' while  they  weep 
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3.  We 


auld     ac-quain- tance 
twa     ha'e  run    a'    - 
twa     ha'e  sport -ed 


be  for  -  got,  And 
bout  the  braes,And 
i'  the  barn,Frae 


nev  -  er  brought  to 
pu'd  the  gow  -  ans 
morn -in'      sun    til 
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mind, 
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dine, 


Should 
But  we've 
But_ 


auld         ac-quain  -  tance 
wan  -     der'd  mon-y   a 
seas         be-tween    us 


be  for  -  got,    And 

we  a   -     ry     foot,    Sin' 
braid      ha'e  roar 'd,  Sin' 
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Syne,        my  dear,    For 
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tak'       a     cup     о' 
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1.  Three 

2.  Three 
;}.  Three 


fish  -  ers  went  sail  -  ing  out 

wives sat  up       in  the 

corps  -  es     lay  out      on  the 
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in   -   to      the    west,     Out 

light     -     house  tow'r  And  they 
shin      -      ing    sands,    In    the 


in  -  to  the  west  as  the 
trimm  d  the  lamps  as  the 
morn    -    ing  gleam  as    the 
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sun  went  down;  Each 
sun  went  down;  They 
tide  went  down;  And  the 
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thought  on  the  wo  -  man  who 
look'd  at  the  squall, andthey 
wo"'--  men  are  weep-ing  and 
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lov'd  him  the  best,  And  the 
look'd  at  the  show'r,  And  the 
wring-ing  their  hands  For_ 
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chil-dren  stood  watcb-ing  them 
night-rack  came  roll-  ing  up 
those  who  will  nev-er  come 


out  of  the  town;  For 
rag  -  ged  and  brown!  But 
back  to    the   town;    For 
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men  must  work, and 
men  must  work, and 
men  must  work, and 


wo-men  must  weep,  And  there's 
wo-men  must  weep,_  Though 
wo-men  must  weep,  And  the 


lit  -  tie     to    earn, and 

storms      be    sud -den,    and 
soon- er    it's     о  -  ver,     the 
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man-y  to  keep,-  Tho'  the 
wa  -  ters  deep,  And  the 
s  oon- er  to  sie  ер,  And  good 
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ing. 
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Andante  With  feeling- 
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1.  Do  they 

2.  Do  they 

3.  Do  -they 


think  of  me  at 
think  of  me  at 
think  of  how  I 


home,    Do  they 
eve,      Of  the 
loved,    In    my 


ev-  er  think  of 
song  I  used  to 
hap-py,  ear  -  ly 


me  ?  I  who 
sing-?  Is  the 
days?  Do  they 
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grief,      I     who 
toucha,  Does  а 
came,     But  could 
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shared  their   ev  -  'ry 
harp     I      struck  un  - 
think     of      him  who 


min-  gled  in     their 
stran-gerwake  the 
nev  -   er   win  their 


glee  ?     Have  their 
string-?  Will  no 
praise?      I      am 
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one    now  doomd  to 
cross  the    rag  -  ing 
mine  he'll  nev  -  er 


hearts  grown  cold  and 
kind  for  -  giv-ing 
hap  -  py       by    his 


strange,  To  the 
word,  Come  a  ■ 
side,      And  from 
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roam?  I    would 

foam?       Shall    I 
roam.        But    my 
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give  the  world  to 
nev  -  er  cease  to 
heart    will    sad  -  ly 


know  Do  they 
sigh  "Do  they 
ask,      "Do   they 


think  of  me  at 
think  of  me  at 
think     of    me    at 


home?       I      would 
home?"  ShaU    I 
home?"   But     my 
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give 

the  world 

to 
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to 

heart 

will     sad  - 
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know  Do  they 
sigh  "Do  they 
ask,    "Do    they 
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think  of  me  at 
think  of  me  at 
think    of    me       at 
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home? 

home?" 

home?" 


29 


Moderato 


Serenade 


*-*гЛ 


1726- 

F.  SCHUBERT 


HỲèT 


шт 


^s 


2fc 


ÌÎP 


И 


ï 


ï 


±=s 


Í"T 


з 


ï 


S 


Ê 


Í 


=SE 


Thro'  the    leaves  the 
Moon-light  on        the 


night  winds  mov-  ing, 
earth  is       sleep -ing, 


Mur     -     mur  low  and 
Winds       are  rustl-ing- 
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sweet; 
low,- 
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To       thy  cham  -  ber 
Where  the  dark  -  ling 


wind  -  ow   rov    -     ing 
streams  are  creep  -  ing 


Si  -   lent  prayVs       of 
All      the   stars        keep 


bliss -ful  feel  -   ing 
watch  in  heav  -  en. 


Link  us  though  a  - 
While  I     sing       to 


part, 
thee, 
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Link    us  tho>       a  - 
While    I    sing      to 
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part, 
thee. 


On      the  breath       of 
And    the  night        for 


mu  -  sic  steal  -  ing 
love  is    giv  -    en, 


To  —  thy  dream-  ing 
Dear -est  come      to 


heart, 
me, 
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To  —  thy  dream  -  ing 
Dear-  est    come     to 


me. 


Sad  -  ly     in    the  for-  est 
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Wails         the  whip-poor-will; 
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Believe  Me  If  All  Those  Endearing  Young  Charms 
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lievc  me,  if     all  those  en 
is    not  while  beau-ty  and 


dear-ing  young  charms ,WhichI 
youth  are  thine  own,     And  thy 


gaze    on  so  fond-lyto 
cheeks  unpro-fanedbya 
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day, 

tear, 


Were  to 
That  the 
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change  by  to-mor-row  and 
fer  -  vor  and  faith   of     a 


fleet  in   my  arms,      Like 
soul  can  be  known,  To  which 


fair- y    gifts  fad-ing    a  - 
time  will  but  make  thee  more 


w 

way 

dear, 


Thouwouldst 
Oh,   the 


still   be      a-dored, 
heart  that  has  tru    - 


as  this 
ly  lov'd 


mo-ment  thou  art,       Let  thy 
nev  -  er     for-  gets ,      But  as 


love  -  li-ness  fade  as  it 
tru-  ly  loves  on    to  the 


win, 
close, 


And  a- 
As  the 


3É. 


3 


3 


rt 


i 


eXJui  Ц 


dim. 


1 


* 


'■■••    w — w~ 

round  the  dear  ru  -  in  eachlwish 
sun-f  lower  turns  on  her 


of   myheartjWoulden 
Godwhenhe  sets,  The  same 


twine  it- s  elf  ver-dant-ly 
look  that  she  gave  when  he 
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Voices  of  the  Woods 
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1.  Wei-  coV 


me  sweet 
2.  Wei-  come  sweet 


spring  -  timel  We 
spring  -  time! What 


greet      thee   in 
joy  now  is 


song, 
ours 
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Mur  -  murs     of 
Win    -     ter     has 
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glad 
fled 


ness 
to 


fall  on     the 

far  dis  -  tant 


ear. 


climes, 
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full         note  pro 
waits        in      the 
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Sun  -   shine  now 
Brook  -  lets     are 
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flow'-    rets    from 
on    -    ward   they 
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sleep, 
flow,  ^ 
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earth's   fair -est 
earth's   fair -est 
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beau  -  ties    a 
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gain    meet  my 
gain   meet   my 
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Sing,        then,  ye 
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birds!     raise  your 
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high,- 
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Flow   -    'rets       a 


wake        ye! 


Burst        in    -    to 


bloom; 
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Thine   Eyes  So  Blue  And  Tender 
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wake  me  to   vis  -  ions    of 
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Like  a   chain    'bind   my      heart,  _ 
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Thoughts  that  I       may       not 


speak. 
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*  The  words  are  sung  to  the  melody  in  the  left  hand  of  the  piano  arr. 
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with  thine  eyes,-  and 
ro    -    sy  wreath,  not 
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I will  pledge    with 
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1.  Drink  to  me     on  -  ly 

2.  I      sent  thee  late    a 


% 


^S 


OS* 


^ 


cresc 


a • •  - 


5=* 


Џ* 


mine, 
thee, 


Or     leave     a         kiss    with 
As       giv  -  ing       it  a 


in the      cup, —    and 

hope_  that    there it 
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"Alice,  Where  Art  Thou?" 


J.  ASCHER 


Moderato 


У?=!т 


m 


Џ 


s 


г 


г 


г 


-Р 


г- 


cresc. 


ffi 


С * 


#-=-# 


41 Ä 


# Ä 


ШЕИ 


SS 


SP 


ШЕЕ 


S 


Щ№ 


jo 


^^5 


f 


т — 

^ent  -  ly, 
fall  -  ing-, 


rfẃi.  е   rit. 


.    •        1.  The 
a  tempo    2  ^Q 


birds  sleep  -  ing- 
sil  -  ver      rain 


^Ш 


*  * 


m—=-m 


^m 


^s 


^s 


^^ 


cresc. 


B> 


S 


rfm. 


3 


m 


$^ш 


m 


зр 


PSE? 


atz: 


Г" 

for-est,  And 
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all   things  slept 


m 


m 


^ш5 


■j. 


f 


Г    '~ÜL 


ff'  P 

brow.     The 
hiU;       And 

5jè 


night, 
thou? 


The 
I've 


wind  sigh-ing 
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stream  flows  as 


ice,  Where  art 
in         the  pleas-ant  wild-wood, When  winds  blow  cold  and 


ev  -  er,     Yet 


thou?    One 
chin.     I've 


year  back  this 
sought  thee   in 
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e'er 

ho! 

Then 

here's 

a 

Nan  -  cy  Lee    I 

we  come  back  I 

health  be -fore  us 


M  i  t  f  r 


trow, 
know, 

go,  - 


Yeo 
Yeo 
Yeo 


mm 


ho  ! yeo 

ho  ! yeo 

ho! yeo 


щт 


ho! 
ho! 
ho! 


yeo 
yeo 

yeo 


M 


mm 


ФШ 


^^ 


■£ 


f 


m 


Ы 


^ш 


±± 


ho! 
ho! 
ho! 


See 
But 
A 


there  she  stands  an' 
true     an' bright  from 
long,  long  life     to 


waves  her  hand  up  ■ 
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Then  comes  the  day,  the 


45 


Ö 


die    and     o'er     о  -  cean's 
hap  -  py    and    bles-sed 
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come, 
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Gin  a  bo  -  dy  meet  a  bo  -  dy 
Gin  a  bo  -  dy  meet  a  bo  -  dy 
mong  the  train  there     is        a  swain  I 


com  -  in'  thro'  the  rye, 
com  -  in'  f  rae   the  town, 
dear  -  ly   lo'e    my- sel'       But 
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Gin        a       bo    -     dy  greet       a      bo    -    dy 
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sigh-ing  of_ 


you_  of 
you_  of 


you. 
you. 


p 


ц 


a 


*± 


The  Loreley 


Andante 


49 
F.  SILCHER 


ШШ. 


£^i5 


ï 


Щ 


Ћ 


ï.  I 

2.  The 
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know  not  what  spell  is  en- 
fair  -  est  maid  is  re  ■ 
boat    -    man     in his 


chant  -  ing,  That 
clin  -  ing,    In 
bo   -  som,  Feels 


makes  me      sad  -  ly  in  - 
daz-  zling   beau  -   ty 
pain  -  ful      long"  -  ings 
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stir,  — 


An 

Her 

He 


\*hüî£ 


old — strange    leg-  end      is 
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ga    -     zes      up at 
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gold  -    en      comb_    she's 
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comb  -  ing,  And 
swal      -       low,       The 
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pow  -    er.    Of 
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Al  -  ice    lies    un   -   der  the 
scat-ter'd  and  falln     to    the 


stone, 
ground. 
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See    the 
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old    rus-tic  porch,  with  its 
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gran-  it e      so   grey,     And  sweet 
ro  -   ses      so  sweet,    Lies_ 


Al-  ice      lies   un    -    der    the 
scat-ter'd    and  falln      to      the 


stone, 
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low green_      val  -  ley    on    the 

night    I     went  to     see    her,  but  "she's 
eyes    are  get -ting  blind- ed,   and    I 


old    Ken-tuck  -  y      shore,  There    Ive 

gone!"  the  neigh-bors    say,       The 

can  -  not    see      the    way,     Hark!  there's 
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well        to     the     old     Ken  -  tuck  -  у 
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dar  -  ling    Nel  -  ly     Gray,        up      in 


tak  -  en  you  a  -  way,  And  I'll 
tak  -  en  you  a  -  way,  And  I'll 
heav-en  there   they  say,    That    they'll 


nev  -  er  see  my  dar  -  ling  an  -  y 
nev  -  er  -  see  my  dar  -  ling  an  .  y 
nev  -  er  take  you  from  me      an  -  y 
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1.  Long  years  a 

2.  Far  far,  a 
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'go, 
way, 


in   old  Ma- 
from  old  Ma- 


drid,   Where  soft-ly 
drid,     Her   lov-er 


sighs  of  love  the  light  gui 
fell  long  years  ago   for 

* f    te 


■  tar,      Two  s  parküng 
Spain,     A  con-vent 


eyes,         a      lat  -  tice 
veil         those  sweet  eyes 


hid,      Two  eyes  as 
hid.      And  all  the 


dark-ly  bright  as  loves  own 
vows  that  love  had  sigh'dwere 
/TN 


W 

star  J    There 

vain.      But 


on   thecase-ment  ledge  when 
still    be-iweenthe  dusk  and 
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day  was   о  er, 
night, 'tis  said 
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white  hand  opes 


was 

the 
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light  -  ly  laid  ;         A 
lat  -    tice  wide,     The 
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face  look'd  out,  as  from  the 
faint  sweet  ech  -  о     of     that 
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riv 
ser 


er  shore , 
en-  ade. 


There's 
Floats 
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stole  a    ten-derser-a 
weird -ly  o'er  the  mist -y 

et 


nade  ! 
tide  ! 


Rang     the  lov-er's 
Still       she  lists  her 


hap  -  py  song 
lov  -  er's  song, 
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Light    and  low  from 
Still       he  sings  up  - 


shore  to  shore,  But 
on    the  shore,  Tho' 


Ah!       the  riv  -  er 
flows      a  stream  than 


flowda-long      Be- 
all  more  strong  Be- 
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Come,     my  love,  the 


stars  are  shin-ing, 


Time  is    fly  -  ing, 
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Love  is   sigh-  ing, 
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ETere  a-  lone  I   Kv; 


^ 


ae 


Come,  for  thee  a 
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heart  is  pin -ing, 
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Here  a-  lone  I  Kvait  for 


thee. 
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wait 


I  wait   for 


thee, 
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I  wait  for 


m 
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thee,       I  wait  for 
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love, 


I  wait  for 
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thee  ,my  love,f or 
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How  Can  I  Leave  Thee! 

(Treue  Liebe) 
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»leave—  Ithee! 
flow    -   'ret 
bird were! 
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1.  How     can 
2  Blue      is 
3.  Would    I 


'How       can    I 
Called    the  "For 
Soon       at       thy 


from  thee  part! 
get  -  me  -  not," 
side    to       be, 
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Sis  -  ter,  be 
And  think  of 
Speed  -  ing     to 


V 


Thou  on  -  ly 
Wear  it  up 
Fal     -     con     nor 


hast    my      heart, 
on     thy      heart, 
hawk  would  fear, 


lieve; 

me. 

thee. 
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'Thou     hast  this 

Flow  -  'ret     and 

When     by     the 


soul  of     mine, 
hope  may  die, 
fowl- er     slain, 


So 

Yet 

I 


close  -  ly 
love  with 
at       thy 


bound  to     thine, 
us     shall   stay, 
feet  should  lie, 
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No  oth  -  er 

That        can  -  not 
Thou       sad  -  ly 


can       I      love, 

pass      a  -  way, 

shouldst  complain , 

0    •""-"        0 


Save 

Sis 

Joy 


thee    a 
ter      be 
ful      I'd 


-» 

lone! 

lieve 

die! 
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The  Girl  I  Left  Behind  Me 


SAMUEL  LOVER 
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lone-some  since  I 
ne'er  shall  I       for- 
bee  shall  hon  -  ey 

* — *■ 


cross'dthehill,  And 
get  the  night,  The 
taste  no  more,  The 

0. 


o'er  the  moor  and 
stars  were  bright  a  - 
dove  be-come_a_ 


val  -  ley,  Such 
bove  me,  And 
ran-ger,  The 

* — * 


m 


heav-y  thoughts  my 
gent-ly    lent      their 
dash -ing  waves  shall 
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heart  do   fill,  Since 
sil  -  v'ry  light,When 
cease  to   soar,  Ere 


part -ing  with  my_ 
first  she  vowed  she 
she's  to    me      a_ 

m * 


Sal  -   ly.         I 

loved  me.      But 
st  ran-ger.     The 
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seek  no  more  the 
now  Im  bound  for 
vows  we've  reg  -  is 


fine   and   gay,  For 
Bright-on  camp,Kind 
tered   a  -  bove,  Shall 


each  but  does    re  - 
Heavh,may  fa  -  vor 
ev  -   er    cheer  and 


mind  me,  How 
find  me,  And 
bind  me,     In 


swift  the  hours  did 
send  me  safe  -  ly 
con-stan  -  cy       to 


m 


pass  a  -  way,  With 
back  a  -  gain    To 
her    I     love,  The 


the 
the 


girl  I  left  be 
girl  I  left  be 
girl   I     left    be 
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hind  me. 
hind  me . 
hind    me. 
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When  the  Swallows  Homeward  Fly 
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When  the 
When  the 
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swal    -   lows  home-ward 
white      swan  southward 


fly, 

roves, 


When  the 
To   seek 


ro     -     ses  scat-ter'd 
at   noon  the    or- ange 
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cresc. 
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lie,        When  from 
groves,    When  the 


d      * 


neith  -  er   hill    nor 
red      tints  of     the 


dale, 
west, 


Chants  the 
Prove  the 


silvery  night  -    in- 
sun  is  gone        to 
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gale, 
rest, 


In  thesejwords 
In  these  w 


mybleed-ing 
ords   my  bleed-ing 


heart,   Would    to 
heart,    Would    to 


thee 
thee 


its  grief  un- 
its grief  im- 
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part, 
part. 


thus 
thus 


thy 
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can  I 


e'er     know      re 
e'er     know      re 


pose, 
pose, 
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Robin  Adair 


Moderato 


C.  KEPPEL 
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Rob    -    in's_ 
Rob    -    in 
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near; 
dair; 


What's  this    dull 
What  made  th'  as 


town      to    me? 
sem  -  bly  shine? 


not. 
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wish'd—      xo. 
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hear? 
there. 


What  was't      I 
What  made   the 
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wish'd     to    see, 
ball       so    fine? 


What 
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heaVn      on  earth? 
heart     so    sore? 


Where's  all    the 
Wbat,  when  the 


joy       and  mirth, 
play      was    o'er, 


Made  this    town  a 
What  made     my 
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Rob 
Rob 


Ohl   they're     all- 
Ohl      it was. 


fled,   with  thee, 
part  -  ing  with 


in. 
in. 
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dair. 
dair. 
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Come  Back  to  Erin 
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CLARIBEL 


1.  Come        back       to    E  rin,       M 


i 


T 
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1.  Come 

2.  О 


back       to    E  rin,       Ma 

ver       the  green      sea,      Ma 


vour  -   neen, 
vour  -   neen, 


Ma-vour  -  neen, 
Ma,- vour  -  neen, 


Come  back,  A-roon    to     the 
Long  shone  the  white  sail  that 


land     of    thy  birth, 
bore  thee    a -way, 


ome  with  the  sham-rocks  and 
Rid  -  ing   the  whit  ewaves,that 


spring-time,  Ma-vour- neen, 
fair      sum-  mer  morn-in' 


And   its  Kill-ar  -  ney  shall 
Just  like    a  May  f  lowr    a  - 


Ш 


ring  with  our  mirth, 
float    on    the  bay. 


du  m 
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Sure 
О, 


when     we  sent 
but       my  heart 


ye  to 

sank,    when 
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beau    -      ti    -     fui  Eng    -    land, 
clouds      came      be-tween       us, 
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Lit  -  tie     we  thought  of   the 
Like    a    grey  cur  -  tain,  the 


lone  win- ter  days, 
rain  fall-  ing  down,. 


Lit  -  tie    we  thought  of  the 
Hid  from  my  sad     eyes  the 
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hush     of    the  star- ling, 
path    o'er   the    о  -  cean, 


О    -    ver    the  moun-tain,  the 
Ear,    far,      a -way  where  my 
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*T 
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Ъ  lui  fá  and  the  bays!  Then 

col  -    leen  had  flown.  Thon 
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come       back  ^     to    E      -      rin,  ^    Ma  - 


vour   -    neen,      Ma-vour   -    neen, 


Come       back  a     gain  to  the 
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land         of  thy  birth, 
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Come       back  to     E      -      rin  Ma 


vour    -    neen,       Ma-vour    -  neen, 
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ney  shall 


ring   with    our 


mirth. 
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Bid  Me  Good-bye 
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Slow  Waltz  Time 
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If       in  your 
'Man's  love  is 


heart      a 
like     the 


cor  -    ner 
rest  -  less 


lies,    That 
waves,  Ev  -i 


has 
er 


no 
at 


place     for 
rise      and 
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ÏS 
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me  , 
fall, 


The 


You  do   not 
on     -        ly 


love 
love 


me 
a 


as 
wo 
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man 


deem,    That 
craves,  It 
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love  should 
must      be 


ev 
all 


er 
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all. 
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Is  there     a 
Ask  me      no 
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sin  -    gle 
more 


if 
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joy 
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or 
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pain, 
gret, 


That  I    may 
You  need  not 
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nev  • 
care 


er 
to 


know? 
know- 


Take  hack  your 
A     wo- man's 


love,     it 
heart  does 
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m 
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not 
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vain, 

get, 


Bid  me    good 
Bid  me    good 


go. 
go 
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Bid  me  good  - 
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bye,        and 


You   do  not 


love  me 


no. 
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bet    -    ter 
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Good 
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bye ,      good  - 
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bye, 'tis 


so, 
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Bid  me  good 


bye, and 
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go. 
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You    do  not 
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love  me. 
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Bid  me  good 
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bet  -  ter 


Щ 


bye       and 
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Bid  me  good 
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Listen  To  The  Mocking  Bird 


Moderato 


ALICE  HAWTHORNE 


1.  I'm 

2.  All! 
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dream-ing  now    of 

well        I      yet     re   - 

ttt tt*- 


Hal-ly,_ 
mem-ber, . 


sweet 
re    - 


%%%    its 


Hal-ly,_ 
mem-Ъег, 


sweet 
re   - 
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Hal-  ly,_ 
mem-ber,. 


I'm 
Ali! 


dream  -  ing  now    of . 
well        I      yet     re 


Hal-ly,_ 
mem-bër, 


For    the 
When  we 


thought   of    her    is     one  that  nev-  er 
gath  -   er'd    in     the  cot- ton,  side  by 


dies; 
side; 


'  She's 
'Twas 


sleep-  ing    in       the 

in         the  mild    Sep  - 


val- ley, 

tem-ber, 


And  the 
And  the 


mock-ingbird  is    sing-ing  where  she 
mock-ingbird  is   sing-ing  where  she 


lies, 
lies. 
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Lis-ten  to  the 
Lis-ten  to  the 
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mock-ing  bird,    Lis-ten  to  the 


mock-ing  bird,  The 


mockingbird  still  sing-ing  o'er  her 
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Lis  -  ten    to      the 


grave: 


mock-ing    bird, 


Lis  -  ten     to     the 
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mock-ing  bird,  Still 


sing-  ing  where  the  weep -ing  wil-lows 


wave. 
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When  The  Corn  Is  Waving 


Moderato 


С.  BLAMPHIN 


1.  When  the 
S.Whenthe 


¥$^ 
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corn  is  wav-ing, 
corn  is  wav-ing, 


An-nie     dear,  Oh 
An-nie    dear,  Our 


meet  me  by        the 
tales  of  love    we'll 


stile, 
teU, 


To 
Be- 
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m 
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greet  thy  win  -  ning 
both  our  hearts  know 


F       f~ 

hear  thy  gen-tle 
side  the  gen-tle 


voice        a  -  gain,     And 
flow  -    ing  stream, That 


smüe, 
well; 


The 
Where 


m 
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moon  will       Ъе 
wild    flow'rs    in 


1 


at 
their 
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EEEI 
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full, 
beau 


love, 


The 
Will 
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stars  will    bright    -    ly 
scent    the       ev'   -     ning 


z   fff  1^ 


3 


EÍ 
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gleam, 
breeze. 


Oh, 
Oh. 


come,        my   Queen   of 
haste.        the  stars     are 
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night,  love,  And_ 

peep  -  ing-,  And  the 
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grace        the    beau    -  teous 
moon's        be  -  hind  the 


scene, 
trees . 


When  the 
When  the 


corn      is 
corn      is 


wav  -  ing, 
wav  -  ing, 
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nie  et  me      by 


An  -  nie 


dear, 


Oh, 


the 


stile, 
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hear       thy  gen  -  tie 


voice    a 
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ttt\f 


grain,   And 


greet  thy  win- ning 


smile. 
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lights  are 
bit  -  ter- 


when  the 
think  not 
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dim  and 
ly      of 


1.  In       the 

2.  In       the 


glo  aiming, 
gloam-ing, 


oh,    my 
oh,    my 


dar-ling, 
dar-ling", 


low, 
me, 
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m 
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shad-  ows 
way     in 


qui  -  et 
pass'd  a- 


w 

fall-ing, 
si-lence. 
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soft-ly, 
left  you 


And     the 
Though  I 


come  and 
lone  -  ly, 


soft  -  ly 
set      you 


go; 
free,- 
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cresc 


¥ 


f 


1 


á 


Ш 


e 


í 


f — й 


Г^ 


When    the 
For      my 


winds  are 
heart  was 


sob  -  bing 
crushed  with 


f 

faintly, 
long-ing, 


W 


with     a 
what   had 


gen-tle 
been  could 


un-known 
nev-  er 
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woe, 
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Will     you 
It       Was 


15 


^5 

as  you 
best  for 


long    a 


think  of 
best  to 


me       and 
leave    you 


love  me, 
thus,dear, 


Ï2J 

did  once 
you  and 


go? 
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i 
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I 
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best      for 
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me. 


It  was 


best  to  leave  you 


thus, 
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you  and 
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Andante 


My  Old  Dutch 


( 


CHAS.  INGLE 
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1.  I've      got      a  pal,  A 

3.    I        calls  her  Sal,  'Er 

3.  Sweet,  fine   old  gal,  For 

4.  I        sees  yer  Sal,  Yer 


reg'-  lar     out      an'     out  -  er,  She's    a 

pro  -  per    name    is     Sair  -  er,  An'    yer 

worlds  I    would  -  n't     lose   'er,  She's   a 

prêt  -  ty     rib  -  bons  sport  -  in',  Ma  -  ny 


dear,    good    old 
may       find    a 
dear,    good  old 
years,   now,   old 


gal, 
gal, 
gal, 
gal, 


111- 

As,  _ 
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Since _ 
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w 

tell     yer     all 
you'd   con  -  sid  - 
that's  wot   made 
them  young  days 


a 
er 

me 
of 


bout 
fair  - 
choos 
court 


'er, 
er, 
'er, 
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It's 
She 
She's 
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man  -  y  years  since  fust  we  met,   'Er 
ain't   an    an  -  gel,   she  can  start   A    - 
stuck  to    me    thro'  thick  and  thin,  When 
ain't    a    cow  -  ard,  still     I    trust,  When 


m 


É 


'air  was  then  as  black  as    jet,        it's 
jaw  -  in'  till     it  makes  you  smart,  She's 
luck  was  out,  when  luck  was    in,       Ah! 
we're  to  part,  as    part  we   must.  That 
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my  old    gal! 

my  old    gal! 

wot  a       pal! 

wait  my     pal! 


whit  -  er       now, 
just     a        wo 
wot      a       wife 
death  may   come 


but     she    dont  fret,  Not 

man,  bless    'er  'eart,  Is 

to      me     she's  been,  An 

and    take    me  fust,  To 
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We've 


been  to-geth-er  now  for 
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tor-  ty  years,An'  it 
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don't  seem  a  day  too 
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much, There 
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aint  а     1а  -  dy  liv  -  in' 
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in    the  land.  As  la 


swop  for  my, dear  old 

m 


^^ 


Dutch, There 


ï 


Ê 


fej-    J) 


i 


ï 


<//w 


5 


ï 


ТСГ=»Г 


Iff 


E^ 


aint   a      la-  dy  liv«-  ing 
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in      the     land,  As  I'd 


swop  for  my  'dear  old 
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The  Future  Mrs.  ^wkins 
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2.  I 

3.She 


knows  a  lit  -  tie  do  -  пег, 
shan't  for-  git  our  meet-in', 
wears  an  art-ful  bon-net, 


Im  a -bout  to  own 'er, 
"G'-  arn"was  her  greet-in', 
f  eath-ers  stuck  up  -  on    it , 


She'sa-goin'  to  mar-ry 

"Just  yer  mindwhatyourea 

Cov-  er-  in'    a  fringe  all 


щт 
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me 

bout!" 

curled. 


At 
'Er 
She's 


fust  she  said  she  would- nt, 
prêt  -  ty  'ead  she  throws  up, 
just  a  -  bout  the  sweet-  est, 


then  she  said  she  could- nt, 
then  she  turns  her  nose  up, 
prêt  -  ti  -  est   and  neat-est, 
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Then  she  whisp-er'd," Well  111 
Say  -  in  "Let  me  go,  I'll 
Do  -  ner    in     the  wide,  wide 
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see'Mf1     Г     ^S 
shout!"  "I 

world!  And 


I,   "Be    Mis  -  sis    'Aw  -  kins 
like  your  style"  sez  Li  -  zer 
she'll  be    Mis  -  sis  'Aw- kins 


% 


t 


70 


S 


1 


S 


Mis   -  sis   'En-'ry    Aw  -  kins, 
Thought  as     I'd   sur -prise  'er, 
Mis  -    sis    'En-ry    'Aw-kins, 
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Or     a-crost   the  seas     111 
Cop  'er  round  the  waist    like 
Got   'er    for       to    name  the 
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roam, 

thisl 

day, 


So 
Sez 
We 
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Li  -  z  er  you're  a    dai  -  sy, 

chuck  it,   I'll  start  scream-in'/ 

so     to  church  on  Sun-  day, 


'elp  me  bob  I'm  era  -  zy, 
she,"I  must  be  dream-in', 
set-tied  it    last  Mon- day, 


Won't  yer  share  me 
"If  yer  do','  sez 
Off    we  trots  the 


'um-ble 
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don-key 
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'ome?  "Morit  yer?" 
kiss'.'  "Now  then" 
shay.        "Now     then" 


ШШ 


Oh! 
Ohl 
Ohl 


Li 
Li 
Li 


zer! 
zer! 
zer! 


m 


Sweet 
Sweet 
Sweet 


Li  - 
Li  - 
Li    - 


zerL 
zerL 
zerl. 
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If  you  die  an  old  maid  you'll  'ave 
If  you  die  an  old  maid  you'll  'ave 
If  you  die  an  old  maid  you'll  'ave 
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on  - 
on  - 
on  - 


y  your-self  to  blame 
ly  your-self  to  blame 
ly  your-self  to  blame 
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Dyear  Li  -  zer! 
D'y'ear  Li  -  zer! 
D'y 'ear    Li  -  zer! 
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Dear  Li  -  zer!- 
Dear  Li  -  zerl- 
Dear       Li  -    zerl. 
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'Ow  d'yer  fan-су  'Aw-kins  for  yer 
'Ow  d'yer  fan-су  Aw-kins  for  yer 
Mis  -  sis    'En  -  ry   Aw-kins    is      a 
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oth  -  er      name? 

oth  -  er      name? 

first-class  name! 
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1 .  Once  in  the  dear  dead 

2.  E-ven  to-day  we 


days  be-yond  re-call, 
hear  lovefe  song  of  yore, 


When  on  the  world  the  jihists  beg, 
Deep  in  our  hearts  it 
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an  to  fall, 
dwells  for-ev-er  more, 
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Out  of  the  dreams  that 
Foot-steps  may  fal  -    ter, 


rose  in  hap-py throng, 
wear-y  grow  the  way, 

J J 


Lowto  our  hearts  love  sang  an  old  sweet  song, 
Still  we  canhear   it     at   theploseof    day, 


And  in  the  dusk  where 
So  'til  the  end  when 
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fell  the  fire-light  gleam 
life's  dimshadows  fall, 


¥       t     Г 

Soft-ly   itvtove  it- self    in- 


to our 
Love  willbefound  the  sweetestlsong  of 
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Just    a  song    at 
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twi- light, 


when  the  lights  are 
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Tho»  the  heart  be 
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shad-  ows , 


Soft  -  ly  come   and 


wear  -  у 
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The  Blue  Alsatian  Mountains 


Waltz  tempo 
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1.  By  the 

2.  By  the 

3.  By  the 
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blue  Al 
blue  Al 
blue      Al 
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sa  -  tian 
sa  -  tian 
sa   -    tian 


moun 
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moun 


i=i 


4=fc 


tains,  Dwelt  a 
tains.  Came  a 
tains,  Ma  -  ny 
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maid  -  en 

stran  -  ger 

spring- times 


young,  and 

in the 

bloom'd  and 


Like  the 
And  he 
And  the 
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care  -  less 
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low  -  ing 
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foun  - 
foun  - 
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of  her 
maid -en 
hopes  at 


tains,Were  the 
tains,  Just  to 
tains,  Saw  she 
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rip  -  pies 
hear_  the 
lost—  her 
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hair,. 

sing, 
last,- 
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Were  the 
Just  to 

She 
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rip  -  pies 
hear_  the 
lost_  her 
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f  her 
maid  -  en 
hopes   at 
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mild  her 
whis  -  per 
with-  ered 


eyes  so 
in  the 
like    the 
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flow 


ning,  An -gel 

light  ,Words  the 

er     That  is 


bright  her 
sweet  -  est 
wait  -   ing 


hap  -  py 
she  had 
for      the 


m 


smile, 

known, 

rain, 
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When  be  - 
Just     to 
She   wül 
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neath  the 
charm  a  - 
nev   -    er 
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foun- tains 
way     the 

see      the 
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spin  -  ning,  You  could 
hours Till  her 


stran  - 


ger,  Where  the 
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hear  her 
heart  was 
foun  -  tains 


song 
all 
fall 
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own  — 
gain_ 
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sa  -  tian 
sa  -  tian 
sa  -    tian 


_         Such 

Such 

_  The 
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songs  will 
dreams  may 
years    have 
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pass  a 
pass  a 
passed    a 
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way. 
way. 
way. 


Tho'  the 
But  the 
But  the 


blue  Al 
blue  Al. 
blue      AL 
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tains  seem  to 
tains  seem  to 
tains   seem  to 
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watch  and 
watch  and 
watch     and 


wait 
wait 
wait 
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Kathleen  Mavourneen 
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l.Kath  -    leen  Ma- 
2-Kath  -    leen  Ma- 
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vour   -    neenl.the 
vour   -     neenl  a  - 
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grey       dawn  is 
wake       from  thy 
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break-ing,  - 
slum-bers; 
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horn 
blue 


of   the 
mountains 


hunt  -  er 
glow    in 


is_ 
the 


heard. 

sun's  _ 


on  the 
gold-en 


hill; 

light; 
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crese. 


lark 
where 


from  her 
is    the 
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light 

spell 


wing  the 
that  once 


bright dew   is 

hung on   my 


shak    -       ing, 
num     -      bers?A- 
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Kath  -  leen. 
rise     in 


Ma 
thy 


vour- neenl 
beau-  ty, 


What 
.  thou, 
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slum  -       -  bring 
star  of     my 


itil 


still.        Oh, 
night.       Ma- 
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hast 
think 


thou   for- 
that from 
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got  -  ten,       this 
E  -  rin         and 
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day 
thee 


we    must 
I     must 
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part? 
part-, 
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may 

may 


be   for 
be  for 


years,  and  it 

years,  and  it 


may    be         for  - 
may    be  for  - 


ev  -  er-, 
ev-  er: 


Oh,_ 
Then 


m 


ж^Ья 


mm 


m        » 


T 


dim. 


Г 


Г 


г 


why. 
why- 


art  thou 
art  thou 
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si     -     lent, 
si    -     lent, 


thou, 
thou, 


voice  of 
voice  of 


my 

my 
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heart  ? 
heart? 
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may    be  for 
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Kath  -  leen        Ma  - 
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Take  Back  The  Heart 


Waltz  time 
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т 

heart  that  thou 
last   о  -   ver  - 


1.  Take  back  the 

2.  Then  when  at 


gav 
tak 


est, 
en, 
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m 


What  Is      my 
Time  flings  its 


an-  guish  to 
fet  -  ters  o'er 
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free  -  dorn   thou 
trust  still    un    - 


Take  back  the 
Come  with   a 


crav 
shak 


est, 
en, 


t=t 


s=t 


t^t 


rwzzm 


mf 


S 


À 


Ö 


щ 


Leav-ing  the 
Comeback  a 


fet  -  ters    to 
cap  -  tive    to 


me; 

me,- 


Take  back  the 
Come  back   in 


vows  thou  hast 
sad  -  ness  or 
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spo 
sor 


ken, 
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Fling  them  a   - 
Once  more  my 


side   and     be 
dar  -  ling     to 


free, 
be,  _ 


ж  ж 


É=r 


Щ=§ 


¥=§ 


t=t 


t=$ 


m 


ê 


ê 


f 


j. 


.  cresc^ 


dim 


fe 


£ 


m 


Щ 


w^ 


2 


Щ 


Smile  o'er  each 
Come    as     of 


pi  -  ti  -  ful 
old,  love,  to 
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Leav-  ing  the 
Glimp-ses  of 


sor  -  row  for 
sun -light  from 
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Drink  deep     of 
Love  shall    re 
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life's    fond     il 
sume    her      do 
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storm-cloud  and 
more    to      be 


Г 


Gaze  on  the 
Striv-ing  no 


flee, 
free, 


Swift -ly  through 
When  on  her 
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strife  and  con 
world-wea-ry 
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Leav  -  ing      the 
Flies  back    my 


bur  -  den     to 
lost    love    to 
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1.  Ev  -  er     of    thee,      Im 
%.  Ev  -  er     of    thee,    when 


fond-ly_  dream-ing, 
sad_and_  lone  -  ly, 


Thy  gen  -  tie  voice      my 
Wand- ring  a  -  far        my 
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Thou   art     the  star         that 
Ah!    then    I     felt  I 


spir  -  it       can  cheer,- 
soul  joy'd    to   dwell} 


mild-ly —  beam- ing, 
loved  thee    on    -  ly, 


m 


m 


ьШ    dJ> 


Pi 


£ 


78 


à 


creso 


Ï 


П\ 


dim 


£§ 


Shone  o'er    my  path  when 
All  seem'd  to   fade      be  - 
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all  was  dark  and  drear; 
fore  af  -  fee  -tion's  spell; 
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Still    in      my  heart    thy 
Tears  have  not  chill'd  the 


form     I_  cher  -    ish, 
love      I_  cher  -    ish, 
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Ev  -  'ry    kind  tho't  like   a 
True  as     the  stars  hath  my 
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bird  flies  to    thee,) 
heart  been  to    thee  ,\An- 
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mem-'ry —  per  -  ish, 


Nev-  er     till    life        and 


Can    I       for  -  get 


how 


Ш 


dSJ  tllJ 


сШ    Ш 


mn 


i 


cresc 


Џ 


F¥ 


"Г   Г    "  f 
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Fond  -  ly  Im  dream-  ing  _ 
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1.  Tell  me  the  tales  that  to 

2.  Do  you    re-mem-ber  the 

3.  Tho'  by  your  kind- ness  my 


me  were     so     dear, 
path  where  we    met, 
fond  hopes  were  raised, 


Long,  long  a -'go, 
Long, long  a-  go, 
Long, long, a-  go, 
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Long, long  a  -go; 
Long, long  a  -  go? 
Long, long  a  -  go,- 


Sing  me    the   songs   I      de 
Ah.    ves.  vou    told    me  vou 


oing    шо       tiio     auiiga     j.         u.o    - 

Ah,    yes,  you    told    me  you 
You,    by  more    el   -    о  -  quent 


light-  ed     to     hear, 
ne 'er  would  for-  get, 
lips   have   been  prais'd, 


as 
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Now  you  are  come,  all  my 
Then,  to  all  oth-ers  my 
But,  bylongab-senceyour 


Long,  long  a -go,  long  a 
Long,  long  a -go,  long  a 
Long, long  a- go,  long  a 


go- 
go 
go. 
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grief  is  re -moved, 
smile  you  pre-fer'd, 
faith  has  been  tried, 
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Let    me     for  -  get    that   so 
Love,when  you  spoke  gave  a 
Still    to   your   ac  -  cents  I 


Ion?  you  have  roved. 

charm  to  each  word, 

lis  -  ten  with  pride, 
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Let   me   be  -  lieve  that  you 
Still  my  heart  treas-ures  the 
Blest  as    I       was  when  I 
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love     as     you    loved, 

prais  -  es       I      heard, 

sat      by    your   side, 


Long, long  a  -  go,  long  a 
Long,  long  a  -  go,  long  a 
Long,  long   a  -  go,    long    a 


go- 
go- 
go- 
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Lovely  Night 

(Tales  of  Hoffman) 


Moderato 


J  OFFENBACH 


uFiFi 


m 


p 


m 


ì^$ 


+      é 


ф—ф 


I 


JPP 


Love  -  ly  night  whose 


star  -  ry  smile  our 
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bless  -  es, 


ten  -  der  rap  -  ture 


Night    of  love,  our 


love  the  while  with 
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r-     r 

hours  they  fly,  and 


thy_  ca-ress     be 


guile! 


Short    is  life,     the 
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Џ 


#^^ 
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f 

joy    with  them    is 


rr  —щ 


T 

fly  -     ing,  "Fleet- ing  rap  -  tures 


Г     r- 

drift -ing  by,     a- 


»»ii  ГЛ  ЈД 
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m  јп 


ой 
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í 
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i 


on      the  gen  -  tie 


breeze, 
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las,     too  soon    you 


die. 
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faülÜ 
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in  sweet  fra-gran-cy 


sigh  -   ing!  Then 


while  love's  mo -ments 


fleet, 


s 
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й 


á 


Ш 


^ 
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¥ 
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m 


—  Let  our  аг-dent  lips 


meet,   Let_our 


ar 


dent  lips 


meet,     Let   our 
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eXJ  Li-Г 


^ 
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g       i.  JlPj       I  J         ^ 
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^^ 
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^ 


ar 


dent    lips 


meetl  Ahl 


Love  -  ly  night  whose 


Wi 


Д 


"»  lU  l^-r 


i 


m 


m 


m  ш 


^ 


^ 


*4Ö 


g^p 


bless  -   es, 


star  -  ry  smile   our 


ten  -  der  rap  -  ture 


Niïht  of     love,    our 


vh  m  -T] 


^m 


Ш 


^s 


Pi 


cresc 


i 


i 


éj*     '      * 


Рб 


love  the  while, With 


thy   ca-ress     be 


guile. 


О  nightwhose  star-ry 


ш 


ё§ш 


p 


^# 


ш 
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smile 


Our  love's  sweet  rap  -  ture 


bless 


Ш^ 


^ш 
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m 


à 


^ 


■p 


а 


Ms 


•:ж=£ 


^ЕЕЕЦ 


m 
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f 


т. 


es    With_ca 


ress     -      es  _   the 


hours . 


guile  1      Ah! 
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0-Ж 
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Ш^ 


h  \Ы^1 


um 
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sempre  p 


É 


У^ 


F^f 


F^P 
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^3 


Ah! 


Ah! 


US 


^Ê 


m 


m 


ф    7     ^Ê^M» 
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^ 


Ah! 


I 
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ГГ 


Ah! 


Ah! 


X 


Ah! 
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•A 
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Ah! 
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f 
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Allegretto 


Woman  is  Fickle 

(Rigoletto) 


83 


G.  VERDI 


1.  Wo -man  is 
2.Wretch-ed  the 


И 


l=í 


e 


fick  -  le, 
day_  is, 

— Tf 


false  al-to  - 


s 


cresc. 


;eth-er} 


when  she  looks  kincLly; 


M 


Ш 


Moves  like  a 
Trusts  to  her 


£4 


feath-er, 
blind-ly, 

%  % 


dim. 


^m 


mf 


Borne  on  the 
He    life  thus 


S§ 


breez-es. 
wast  -  ing. 


^^ 


Wo-man  with 
Yet  he  must 


Ш 


witch-ing  smile, 
sure-ly  be 


^m 


iSi 


will  e'er  de 
dull  be-yond 

I 


ceive  you-, 
meas-ure-, 


Oft -en  will 
Who  of  love's 


grieve  you, 
hap-pi-ness, 


Yet    as    she 
Ne'er  has  been 


pleas- es ; 
tast  -  ing; 


Her   heart's  un- 


Wo  -  man's    un-  feel-  ing, 


feel -ing, 


False  al-to 
False  al-to- 


m 


m 


geth-  er; 
geth-  erj 


« 


Moves  like  a 
Moves  like  a 

i      $ 


feath-er 
feath-er 


orne  on  the 
borne  on  the 


breeze, 
breeze, 


^ 


* — 9 


I 


Z£ 


I 


»a 


fr* 


^m 


N-^E 


ш 


m 


m 


ш 


7 


i^ 


Borne  on  the 
Borne  on  the 


breeze, 
breeze. 
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Andante 


The  Last  Rose  of  Summer 

(Martha) 


F.  FLOTOW 


Ш 


_ 


s 


e 


m 


3 
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i 


'Tis    the 


last      rose  _  of 

leave    thee,_thou_ 


sum- mer,     Left 
lone    one,      To 


Щ^ 


bloom 
pine. 
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ing     a    - 
on  the 


*F 


1 


m 


Ш 


~o — 
lone; 
stem-, 


All       her 
Since     the 


love    -    ly com 

love    -    ly are_ 


pan    -   ions, 
sleep  -   ing, 


Are. 
Go_ 


«î^í 


1 


% 


m 


ш 


ers     of  her 

ly  I 


шт 


m 


mm 


m 


« — .^ 


ẄJJ  g..  J    j 


*=* 


kind  - 
scat  - 


dred,       No- 
ter,        Thy- 


rose    - 
leaves . 


bud    is 
_     o'er    the 


nigh. 
bed_ 


To     re- 
Where  thy 


Ш 


ШШ  ш 
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Ш 


fleet     back 
mates     of 
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her 
the 
я 


&  я  я 


blush  -  es, 
gar  -  den, 

^з 


Or 
Lie 


Xfe 


Ul"   IÜ.I 


n 
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m 


4L 


Џ, 


— ö — 
sigh. 


I'll    not 


Ш 


dead. 
^я 


Where     thy 


^Щ 
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Andante 


Tit  Willow 

(The  Mikado) 


ÉteBa 


s 


I 
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-Ö 


A.  SÜLLIVAN 


m 


'f 


Я 


m 
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1.  On   a 

2.  Не 

3.NowI 


us 


p^ 


УН^ 


S 


ffc 


j  '  ^  ■ 


m 


tree    by    a     riv  -   er   a 
slapp'd  at  his  chest    as  he 
feel  just  as    sure    as   I'm 


J  J  J  J'7  j^\f^y  bP"  J> 


lit- tie  torn-tit,  Sang  _  'Wfl-low,  tit -billow,  tit 
sat  on  thatbough,  S  ing-ing"  Willow,  tit -willow,  tit 
sure  that  my  name,    Is  -  n't  '  Wfl-low,    tit -willow,     tit 

UJ  W     'C — LI  LXJ 
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wil  -low!'' 
wil-  low1.  " 
wil-  lowl  ' 


And  I 
And  a 
That 'twas 


said  to  him'Dick-y  bird 
cold  per-spi-  ra-tion  be  • 
blighted    af- fec-tionthat 


ш  m 


why    do  yoti  sit ,  Sing-ing 
spanned  his  brow  ;  Oh_ 
made  him  exclaim,  0h_ 


ш^ш 


'Willow,  tit -wil -low,  tit 
'"Willow,  tit  -wil-low,  tit 
'Willow,      tit- wü-low,  tit 


willow  ?" 
wü-low!  "' 
wil-low!" 


Is    it 
He 

And  if 


weak-ness  of    in  -  tel-lect 
sobbdandhe  sighdand  a 
yon    re-main  cal  -  lous  and 


Bir  -  die?  I  cried, 
gur  -  gle,  he  gave, 
ob   -    du  -  rate 


Or      a 

Then   he 
Shall  __ 


rath   -    er 

threw     him 

per   -      ish 


tough  worm     in     your 
-  self       in   -     to      the 
as        he       did.     and 


lit  -  tie  in  -  side! 
bil  -  low-  y  wave, 
you  will  know  why, 
JL 


With     a 
And      an 
Tho'     I 


shake 

ech 

prob 


of 

о 

a 


his     poor     lit  -    tie 
a   -   rose    from    the 
bly    shall   not        ex 


head      he  re -plied,         Oh 

su  -     i- cide's  grave,      "Oh 

claim     as    I    die.  'Oh 


1рз 


±=± 


Willow 
Wil-low 
Wil-low 


tit  -wil  -  low,  tit  - 
tit-wil-low  tit- 
tit  -wil  -  low.    tit  - 


at—r 


i 


JfczUfc 


wil  -  low!" 
wil  -  low  !  " 
wil  -  low  !  " 


Ч^ 


Ah!  So  Pure 

(Martha) 
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moan      and    has 


doomed      me 


to  de 


spair,        To 


m 


m 


m 


dark  de 

v 


г 


m 


rit 


mf  a  tempo 


'       m 


spair 


Like 


beam 


from_  a 


gaeses 


m 


m 


ш^ 
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bove 


Heav'n  -  ly 


га  -    di  -  ant, 


she  _    ар 


peared. 
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Bliss  -  fui 


dream, 


star_  of 
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To    my 


^m 
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heart    re- mains     en 


m 


m 


^ 


deared. 
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Marth     -      a, 

E 


m 


Marth    -      a, 
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/ 


i 


џ        m 


püü^ 


leave      me 


^ 


P 


ken 
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love. 


Thou_     dids't 


bro 


heart  -  ed, 


I 


вв 


^Ш 


ш    џ     ш 


eres  с. 
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át 


mol  to. 


Soon  to 


5E5Ü 


la 


my 


lone 


grave 
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I'll 


7     __ 


go. 
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Lullaby 

(Er  mini  el 


Moderato 


E.  JAKOBOWSKI 


Ш 


t=^f 


_£L 
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s 


Џ 


te 


В: 


1.  Dear 

2.  АЫ 


moth-er      in  dreams  I 
e'en  when  her  life      was 


see    her, With 

eb  -  bing,_      Her 


lov'd—  face  sweet     and 
words  were  all of 


calm, And 

me, My 

jfcfcf 


m 


hear  her  voice  with 
fu  -  ture  years  were 

. m  m 


love    re-joice,"When 
all     her  fears,  Her 

m  0 


^ 


EEFH 


f 


±=3b 


f 


±± 


±=± 


№ 


Г 


5E3 


cresc. 


^Щ 


w 


m 


think  how  she  soft   -    ly 
fa  -  ther    I     heard    you 

- — -4 


nest -ling  on her 

fate  was   not_    to 


arm, I 

see, My 


press'dme,  Of  the 
weep-ing,  As  in 


Ш 


m 


« 


вя 


s 


э=± 


jt± 


fe 


±± 


ZU 


dim. 


ZJ 


t-J 
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cresc. 
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r  rjr  J  ^ 


Ш 


£ 


tears  ineachglist'ning 
sor-row  you  stand-ing 


eye, —   As  her 
by, And  my 


^ 


P 


watch  shedkeep,When 
moth-er's  plaint,  In    her 


*4* 


shelrockd  to  sleep,Her 
ac  -  cents  faint,This 


II 


±^t 


«cJ     О 


№ 


dim. 


rit     nf^. 
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џ 


í 


р^ 


"F 

child  to    this    lui  -  la 
ten- der  sweet  lui  -  la 


lj-       Bye, 


bye,  bye,  bye,     bye, 


bye,_  bye,bye,    Bye, 


fete 
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rit. 
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Slowly 

же 
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р 
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bye,  Ъуе,Ъуе,    bye, 


bye — 


lbT77  'j' 


Bye,    bye_ 


t* 


dr  ow-  si  -  ness  o'er- 1  ak-ing , 


^ 


fFp 


C5^ 


Ш 


Ш1 


Pret-ty  lit-tle  eye  -  lids 


sleep. 


Bye,     bye,- 


Watch-ing  till  thou'rt  wak-ing, 


w 


m 


Dar-ling  be  thy  slum-bers 


deep! 
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Bye,    bye,_ 


t$ 


Drow-si-ness  o'er  -tak-  ing, 


CP 


Bye,     bye_ 


3 


3==* 


Pret-ty  lit-tle  eye  -  lids 


sleep. 


Watch-ing  till  thou'rt  wak-  ing, 


Dar-ling     be    thy    slum-bers 


m 


deepl Bye 


t=t 


bye,       Bye 


s=t 


bye. 
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wt 


92 


Evening   Prayer 

(Hansel  and  Gfetel) 
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РГ 

down  to    sleep, 


\kï-hA 


When  I     lay   me 


1         Г~^ 

An  -  gels  guard  o'er 


-o- 


me   doth    keep; 
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Ê 


Я 


s 


^s 


Шта 


Ћ 


Î 
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i 


grï? 
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pray  -  ing, 


Twotoguardmy 


stay  -    ing, 


Two  on  watch  are 


Two  are  soft-ly 


Ш 


щт 


I 


т^ 
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poco 
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■^fe^ 


a  ^oeo 
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Ш 


¥ 


take     me, 
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Two  to  slumber 


right  hand, 


Two  to  guard     my 


left    stand, 
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и  re*  и 
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í 
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Two    from      slum -b er 
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wake        me; 


Two  who  watch -ful 


tar    -    ry,  My 
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dim 
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Vilia  Song 

(Merry  Widow) 
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F.  LEHAR 


Andante  espressivo 


f 


Vil  -      ia,dear 


ЩШ  Щ    j 


s 


Vil     -    ia,my 


-■  0      -шг 


i 


e 


whole  heart  is 


thine. 


Let      my  fond 


Щ  щт    i 


I  Dreamt  That  I  Dwelt  In  Marble  Halls 


Andante 


M.W.BALFE 
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sembled  with 
maid   -    en 


-in those  walls,  That 

heart  couldwithstand,  They 


I  was  the 
pledged  their 


hope  and  the 
faith to 


pride, 
me. 


cresc. 
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£ 
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I  had 
And  I 


rich-  es  too 
dreamt    that 


great to 

one     of  that 


count,  coxild  boast      of  a 
no    -   ble   host        


high  _    an- 
Came  forthmy 


ces    -    tral 
hand       to 


name, 
claim. 


But  I 
But  I 


al 
al 


so 
so 


dreamt  which 
dreamt  which 


pleased  me 
charmed  me 


à 


m 


Ш 


cresc. 


m 


SS 


£ 


Х>    i  та 


most,    That  you 


lov'd  _  me 


still  _the 


sameThatyou 


lov'd  me;  you 


lov'd me 
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в 


Ш 


nt.e  mtu\ 
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still the 


sameThat  you 


lov'd  me,  you 


lov'd 


me 


still  __  the 


same. 
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Waltz  Song 

(The  Merry  Widow) 


Valse  moderato 
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F  LEHAR 


ere  so 
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á 


rfí'w 


it 
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love 


~о 

soft   -    ly 


Hear  sweet 


mu    -   sio 


say    -     ing 
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w=& 


fe 
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*t: 


crese 
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May 


from 


your     heart 


come  those 


words      I 
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^ 
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Ff? 


press  - 


love 


you 


tool' 


Ten  -   der 


ly       hands 


m 


s        ö- 


-&*■ 


с  res  о 


û 


ф—јф 
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Say    -    ing 


once     a 


Wf 


ppp 


ing,1     I 


Fond-  est 


vows     re 


new. 


Ш 


ЭДЕр 


E 


¥ 


Ŵ4- 
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E 
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m 
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love,  "Ahl 


you!!! 


—  And    as  the  maz  -  y 


gain,    my 


Ш 


love 
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Slower 


danced 


g*f^; 


^our  s  ouls  fain  would  en- 


f 


trance, 


ш 


Our  hearts  no  more  re- 


& 


pine,  But  seem  to 
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)L  ' 
te 


mur  -  mur  "Oh,    be 


mine  111 


And     as 


glid-  ing   si  -  lent  -  ly, 
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$ 


^^ 
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—  No  words  are   said  'twixj; 

* 


ï 


you  and  me, 


The  heart  speaks  those  sweet 


f 


џ 


ш 


тт 


-6М- 


*т  # 


?-" Г 


words -"I   love  but 


thee      a 


lone'l". 


Hear  sweet 


mu    -    sic 
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May      from 


your    heart 


come     those 


words     I 


love 


you 
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m 


¥^Ш1 


t=t 
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p 
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tool'! 


Ten    -    der 


ly  hands 


press 


ing, 


^p^ 
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m 


m 
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? 
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fìf? 


Fond  -  est 


vows      re  - 


new, 


Say    -     ing 


once 


•■  > 


?тФ 
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ы 
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p 
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gain,       my 


love,      "Ahl 


love 
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Then  You'll  Remember  Me 

(Bohemian    Girl  ) 
Andante  Cantabile 
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É 
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When 
When 


oth  -  er      lips    and 
cold  -  ness    or      de 


oth  -    er hearts,  Their 

ceit_  shall_  slight,     The 


^m 


dUdU 


iLU  JU 


У9 


tales      of       love      shall 
beau  -  ty       now     they 


Ш 


ten, 
prize, 


In 

And 


S 


Ian-  guage    whose     ex 
deem      it         but         a 


ЩРВР 


essp 


cess     im-   parts,       The 
fa    -   ded     light,     Which 


m 


mm 


>  Пг\ 


r 


r 


F    ■ 

such—  a scene,  Some 

wear_  a mask,  'Twill 


may       per  -  haps      in 
hoi  -    low   hearts  shall 


в 


m 


rec  -  о   -    lee  -    tion 
break  your    own       to_ 

*  .  i 


mm 


LUicJXJ 


^в 


be, 
see, 


НИ  »НИИ* 


ЧУ 


Of 
In 


days    that     have       as 
such      a        mo   -   ment 


hap   -     py —  been, 
I but_  ask, 


And 
That 


m 


/TN 


^? 


Ü 


^S 


/Т\ 
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you'll  re-mem-ber 
you'll  re-mem-ber 


t|J       JMs 


me, 
me, 


Э 


P 


-Ä 


And  you'll  re 
That  you'll  re- 


mem-b  er,You'll  re-mem-b  er 
mem-ber,  You'll  re-mem-ber 


me. 
me. 
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Lovely  Flowers  I  Pray 

(Faust) 
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Allegretto 
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1.  Love  -  ly    flow-  ers      I 
2. Speak,  oh.   flow- ers,    for 


pray. 

me 


my 


*** 


m 


El 


i 


Щ 


m  •  m 


±=z± 


love_ 
trust. 


be,- 
in 


tray, 
thee, 


Tell   her  she's  my  sole 
Teach  her,  ah,    to    dis  - 


treas   -    ure, 
cov     -     er, 


m 


mm 


J/JJ'uUJJ 
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m 


? 


My    de  -  light    be-yond 
E'en  how  fond  -  ly      I 


meas 
love 


ure, 
her, 


m 


ЩА 


Say,   ah,  say  o'er    and 
How  in    sor  -  row     I 

ТГ    * s     * 


i 


m     m 


P 


pray_ 
me 


my 


love_ 
trust 


be 
in 


tray, 
thee, 


Let  her  know  how    I 
May  to  her    love's  sweet 


mm 


mm 
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3 


Ш 


iOl 


¥ 


É 


Ian 
pow 


guish, 

ers, 


Make    her    feel     all    my 
Be      re-vealedin     these 


fcüü 


щ 


:3= 


an       -      guish, 
flow    -       ers,_ 


^êê 


я  я 


ш 


Sí=í=»=r 


f^  -Ы—  Ј=н^? 


P 


Г^ГХХГ 


г 


г 

heart's  — 
heart 


m 


Tell  her   ah,  once      a  - 
And  my  own  bo  -  som's 

S^- 


gain 
fire- 


ray 
her 


sore 
in- 


pain, 
spire, 


IÜÉ 


Ш 


Iff 


ö^ 


*#* 


Ci 


EZB 


jczjUb 


^P 


ÜP 


Г'— f  У 


7- 


My. 

Her. 


heart's, 
heart) 


my 
her 


heart's sore 

heart in  - 


m 


Et 


m 


iì 


pain, 
spire, 

Bziezie: 


■ив 


Jt=3t 


Jr^ 


É 


p^p 


^^ 


T  7  7 


7 


My_ 
Her. 


r>:  çlf  LU 


heart's,       my 
heart,        her 


l^t 


heart's 
heart 


I 


sore 
in  - 


pain_ 
spire. 


m 


,)    7  7 
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Гт  Called  Little  Buttercup 

(H. M.S.  Pinafore) 


p 


Tempo  di  Valse 


ф ф 


I'm 


calm    lit-tle 


Џ 


*   J    =^=" 


Buttercup, 


Dear  lit-tle 


m 


Џ 


Buttercup 


w 


A.  SULLIVAN 


Thol  could 


never  tell 

a. 


Ê 


^m 


£ 


f 


m 


ррз 


^ 


? 


^-^ 


why; 


But 


still  I'mcall'd 


But -ter- cup, 


Poor  lit  -tie 


But- ter- cup, 


W^ 


S 


& 


í 


^ 


m 


F^F^m 


sÿ 


^ 


sweet  lit-tle 


ЕЕ 


f 


Buttercup 


Ive 


snuff  and  to- 


bac-cy,And 


Ẅ 


1 


Ы 


m 


I 


ex-cel-lent 


Ш 


108 


Ш 


to f- fee,  Ive 


■www 
tea  and  I've 


cof-fee.Soft 


m 


tommy  and 


m 


sue-  cu-Ient 


Ẅ 


chops, 


iVe 


m 


i 


^^^ 


*p 


Џ 


Ш 


s 


i 


f^i 


^ш 


Џ 


pretty  po 


chickens  and 


|у  «г  Г  Г 


conies,  and 


lo-  nies.  And 


ex-  с  el -lent 


peppermint 


»=9 


^P 


Í 


^ 


ÍÍ 


P 


Í 


*        ^ 


Í 


*        «1 


-&*- 


'Th" 


*7? 

drops 


Then 


buy  of  your 


But -ter -cup, 


Dear  lit  -  tie 


But- ter -cup, 


$Щт 


m 


m 


f 


f 


ÍÍEg 


P^ 


? 


<&-»- 


f&T1 


sail  -  ors  should 


nev-er.  be 


shy, 


So 


fff- 

buy    of  your 


But -ter- cup, 


DC 


f  ЈНГ  J 


i 


!SI 


^ 


^З^Е 


^ 


<k>.  ■     « 


^ 


f 


But  -ter- cup 
/TN 


poor  lit -tie 


ut-ter-  cup, 


Come,      of your 


buy. 


m 


Џ 


f 
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Evening  Star 

(Tannhäuser) 


R.  WAGNER 


ï 


й£: 


Ш 


1 


t    I     ï 


^ 


'"'lijJF 


& 


t* 


B^ 


B* 


Ш 


i 


i£r=i 


p 


T      Г  p 


£ 


f 


Thou,     star    re  - 


splen       -      dent, 


pure 


and 


bright, 


mm 


i 


lut* 


I 


#fe 


ш 


E 


£=Ê 


^ 


gloom, 


«ïrt 


g 


Mid  hu  -  man 


life's  dull 


-er- 

shade 


and 


^fcí 


JJ"T    P 


i 


в 


ééêhh 


p^p 


f 


our   r 


IF 

now    o'er    us     thy 


9J  — 


Г 


Pour 


stream 


of 


light, 


Ẅp 


mm 


\i*jt 


i 


pp 


i 


i 


* 


-т*~ ~^r 


Ö 


F^ 


^^ 


Shine  clear  from 


heav 


wr- 
en,   As 


Nii^T'T  * 


и 


fcfci 


suage our 


doom. 


P 


i 
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é 


Ere  long  a 


soul  to 


I        1    Eg:.- 


thee 


scend     -      ing, 


Щ     e  F 


?=#=¥ 


BN 


<t^fe 


Ш 


i 


? 


Éná± 


t 


£ 


Grace         re 


fleet 


thy 


light 


ex 


tend    -    ing, 


«и=* 


§ 


m 


џ 


Êâ 


m 


% 


F=^ 


i 


■з^= ^1^^ 


f  é 


и 


scend  -  ing,  Will 


Ere       long    a 


soul       to 


thee 


«ÎHIr 


Ћ 


Г^Ч 


&L 


á 


Ф^Щ 


"В 


grace  re 


fleet  thy. 


light 


ex  - 


m 


Ш 


It* 


tend 


Г\ 


m 


8va 

с?- 


J  7     i £ 


l± 


ЭДЕ 


mg. 


lU  '  ' 


^ЕЕЩ 


/CS 
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Scenes  That  Are  Brightest 

(Maritana) 


Moderato  espressivo 


W.  V.  WALLACE 


dim. 


é 


m, 


& 


=? 


й 


beam, 
cost  _ 


With 
And 


none, 
when 


to 

these 


love 
leave 


us, 
us, 


How_ 
The_ 


m  JJJ'JJ 


3 


3 


f 


? 


0     0 


T 


T*— "T 
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Г«" 


s 


fe 


seem 
lost  _ 


With 
And 


51 


Ш 


none  _ 
when 


to 
these 


Ш 


г 


f 


0^ — 0 


Í 


0     0 


h 


cresc.  f  'j^  J  ^ 


31 


f 

dim. 


f 


e3? 


H  ;  i 


7^ 


Ö 


1* 


/Tn 


-ö 

seem  l 
lost. 


love 
leave 


us,      How_ 
us,      The_ 


sad 
heart 


they 
is 


S 


I 


n\ 


Ï 


Ш 


-Ä 


m    m 


m 


mm 


0     0 


0     0 


т 

In  Happy  Moments 

(Mar  it  ana) 


f-^F 


Moderato 


W.  V.  WALLACE 


a 


^ 


^ 


t 


s 


Ï 


^ 


1.  In 
2.Tho' 


hap-  py  moments  day  by 
an- xiouseyes  up  -  on  us 


day, 
gaze 


The 
And 


sands   of    life  may  pass,  In 

heartswithiond-nessoeat,         Whose 


S^ 


%  % 


m  íS^ 


да 


cresc. 


¥ 


s 


dim. 


ï 


^^ 


s 


swift    but  tranquil  tide  a  -  way, 


m 


smile     up -on  eachfea-ture 

ÌP    /HI 


■гШс-TU 


plays  With 


From  time's  un- err   -    ing 


truth- ful-ness       re 


ЩШ 


еШсШ 


cresc. 


¥ 


S 


^ 


i 


i 


cresc. 


± 


1 


hopes       we    used        as 
thoughts  none   oth    -     er 


if 

bright         to  deem, 
can  re-place 


me 


Re- 
Re- 


em       brancewill re- 

mem  -  brancewul re. 


^■dU  dli 


^ 


t=f 
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ш 


J  *  lu    ш 


í  J'JJJI 


f 


call-, 
call-, 


Whose 
Which 


pure     and  whose  un-f  ad  -  ing 
in        the  flight  of  years  we 


beam, 
trace, 


Is 
Is 


dear  -  er  than_them 
dear  -  er  than —them 


з*тт 


diùLr 


№  U-U- 


mm 


cresc. 


ша 


£ 


^ 


dim. 


з; 


wm 


Ћ 


f 


f 


т. 


if 


аП, 
aU, 


Whose 
Which 


pure  and  whose  un-fad-  ing 
in     the  flight  of  year  s  we 


beam,    Is 

trace,    Is 

ШЛА 


dear-er  than  them 
dear-er  than  them 


all. 


m 


m 


tu 


0-0-9- 


§Р|Р 


Andante 
P. 


ш 


I  I  1 


m 


~*—p 


и 


Call  Me  Thine  Own 

(L'  Eclair) 


J.  HALEVY 


S 


Ђ 


1.  Call       me  "thine 
2. Years     may  roll 

* 


name      fond    en 
youth's  dreams  may 
S 


dear    -    ing, 
leave        us, 


Like     mu-sic 
Hope    faint  and 


m 


dim. 


p_ 


w 


sweet 
die 


it 
that 


falls       on  mine 
light  -  ed   our 


ear  ; 
way-, 


Tells       me    of 
Tri    -     als   may 


hope, 
come, 


m 


cresc. 


* 


m 


dim. 


¥ 


? 


^ 


life's  path-way 
s  or -rows  may 


cheer  -  ing, 
grieve     us, 


Whis  -  pers  of 
Friends  may  de 


home,   with 
part,      or 


thee    ev-  er 
false -ly  be- 


near, 
tray. 


m 


m 


ei 


Eg  BE 


m 
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\mf 


Џ 


& 


Call  me  thine 
Call  me  "thine 


own, 
own',' 


doubt  would   de  - 
all       else    may 


stroy,     For 
fail,      With 


on  -    ly  through 
love     in     our 


Ш 


£e 


=4? 


dim 


M 


p 


1Ш 


£ 


џ 


faith 
hearts, 


are      we     se 
Heav'n  still  re 


cure; 
mains,- 


Мак  -  ing   our 
Each  bond  with 


hearts 
time 


strong  to  en- 
fresh  vi -gor 


t 


§ 


*W 


tí£ 


m 


ú 


с  re  s  с 


dim 


■+—* 


^ 


dure 
gains, 


What  lies    be 
And     o'er   life's 


fore     us,_ 
tem  -  pests 


s  or   -    row      or 
love_  shall    pre 


joy- 
vail; 


*W 


m 


4—t=^f 


13 


cresc 


110 


á 


Andante 


Ah!  I  Have  Sighed  To  Rest  Me 

(II  Trovatore) 


G.  VERDI 


^ 


fe 


p     as 


s 


gai=g 


0 


rest 


Ah! 


I  have  sigh'd  to 


me, 


Deep 


in  the  qui- et 


ШРИ 


ÍI    ff      Ìí  qí 


II    SS 


m 


0-0 


¥ẅ^l 


ЕЕ 


wzw — К 


WZZWIW. 


tt 


H?7  " 


си  eu  tutu  tu  eu 


*=* 


rfm  .  jo 


1Ш 


É  .     J 


г© 


grave  1 


Do    not  for- 


'>4   gg  »  H  » 


get      me,  let  me  re-mem-ber'd 
fo$    tt—ê-ë M 


be,- 


Fare -well,         my 


i 


effeff  Ш 


** 


^З 


Ш 


Г  јШ  rh  ,'T'  I 


^р^ 


love,    Fare_  theewell,  Leo-no-ra, 


1 1  ЈГЈЈ  dJ'  lLJ 


Do not  for-  get  _  meformy  loves  long  en-  dur  -  ing 

Л * 0-0- 


¥       Ì  P ■  »— ZZZ»Z__ 


Г  Г  s*    Ц-Г  ' 


cresc 


± 


s  %  s 


% 


0—0 


g=p — et 


Great  -  er  love  than  mine,thouwilt  not  find  it  ex  -  ist-  ing 


Ahl    inheav'na-bove  1Д  wait  my  love  for 


wm 


bpw 


Г 0. 


tt 


% 


% 


wm 


щ— ~WZK 


m 


i 


Ј'Јч"  H'i' 


џ 


üt» 


±ì 


t 


'à 


ш 


f 


ъ 


t^. 


thée,    in  heav'n  a-bove  111  wait  thée, 


f 


T= 


For_I  love  thee  on  -  lyandto  thee  111  e'er  true  be, 


3ÜË 


dJdldi 


JJ  iU 


Ш 


WZZK 


Ill 


■  ■  # 


Deathshallyield  to  love  and  opendwide  shall  these  gatesbe, 


cresc. 


S 


j  Hjiy  g 


Ah!  IHwaitforthee.inheavntherea- 


S 


bove     I'll    wait  for  thee,  ГД  wait  for 


*=* 


m 


2     2 

thee,  Г11     wait    for 


tt 


Ш 


Т 


thee! 


Л\ 


m 


ш — m 


eu  си  си 


&■ 


ЕЕЭ    im  ^  ^    OJCU 

Am  I  Not  Fondly  ТЫпе  Own? 

(Du,  Du,  Lieget  Mir  Im  Herzen) 
Andante 


German    Song 


на 


Lullaby 

(Jocelyn) 


Andante 


В.  GODARD 


Џ  j  щ 


? 


ZEE 


ГШ  ЛТД 


ìp 


Oh,  may  thy  dream  not  soon  be 


oer. 


For  angels  hov- er  near  thy 


Щ   Ш 


&t^m 


1 


? 


m 


slum  ber 


And  while  night's  gold-  en  rays  ont  - 


pour, 


My 


и 


m 


џ 


es 


m 


SE 


-9 

cresc. 


Ж 
rail,  et  dim. 


I 


a  tempo 


m 


5 


3F 


child! 


the- 


bright- est  vis-ions,  num 


ber. 


^ 


S* 


шт 


dim. 


£z 


* 


sfe 


2Ê 


f 


r 


Sleep!  Sleep! The  dawn  is  far    a  - 


TT 

way! 


ж 


f 


m 


^^ 


ï 


cresc. 


dim. 


± 


ÍEE5 


gf 


Ho 


iy 


Vir    -    gin,   guard 


лег,  __     I 


Ö 


/TN 


-о- 


f 


pray! 

/TN 
zzzzzz 

-Й2 — 


There  Is  A  Green  Hill  Far  Away 


5 


Andante  moderato 
3L 


из 


C.GOUNOD 


S 


a    cit  -  y 


m     m    m    m      m 


m  m- — 
far  a -way 


щг- 

With- 


~o — 
out 


"О — 
wall: 


There  is  a  green  hill 


jjgpp    ^7^1;,7    ^7^7    |f,i||i        * 


^Ц 


Ì7B7D7I7 


er  esc 


dim 


ï=î 


У=^5 


I 


£=* 


#^ # 

died     to  save  us 


Where  the  dear  Lord  was 


cru-ci-fied,        Who 


all. 


^^ 


fe 


ë  ^p^ 


^ 


^a 


I 


îtEEE 


3=B 


í 


g  R7P7|^7 


m/ 


Í 


rfe'w 


ï 


s 


Р      d     d 


^P 


#-= # 


5 


75 

bear: 


S 


We  may  not  know,  we 

I.:.  Д»       "Д*  "S1 — 


can- not  tell,  What 


P^P 


pains  he  had     to 


s 


I 


F^ 


ÎzJ  7  ft  7 


cresc 


^ 


rfm 


O 


ï 


Г  СЈГ    p 


■=* 


« # 


But  we  be-lieve  it 


â ш 


was  for  us,         He 


hung     and  suf  -  fer'd 


there. 


He 


1 


ш 


Ш=4 


Í 


ш 


:4F 


BE   B7  P7  B7 


# # 


f^ 


f 


cresc 


feí3 


rfi'm 


P    P#- 


№Ê 


P 


m   m 


died     that  we  might 


ш  j"T  f7 


befor-giv'n,   He 

hhìéé 


died         to  make  us 


S 


Й<  <«Г 


i> — с 


good. 


:S 


piip 
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cresc 


? 


ï 


That  we  might  go     at 


Ê=Ê 


last  to  heav'n. 


ш 


^m 


dim 


^ 


P 


Saved  by  his  precious 

ì  Ы     i 


Blood.  Г 


Й 


■ft 


i 


s 


m 


? 


r=* 


г»- 


tó 


i 


F=F 


#-# 


F^T — 

goodenough,         To 


There  was  no  oth   -     er 


pay 


the  price 


of 


3        3  3  3 


Шрјрјјр 


,?  3  3  3 


рџфЏфррршфџр 


cresc 


^^ 


Ш 


í 


Џ& 


F 


# 


#p 


F 


г 


Sltl; 


Не 


on  -   ly       could 


un- 


a 


■'iEHEffíffHflitfff 


lock    the  gates     of 


rfí»» 


»нЈ.      ^ 


P 


molto  espressivo 


2 


^ 


í 


r 


г 


Heav'n      and    let  us 


in 


0 


dear  -  ly, 


dear 


ÉJÜÉfÉÊlÉÉÉÌ 


јММШЈ 


дацмЛИП 


Eg 


1 


s 


'à 


mj\ 


i 


^ 


d    Д    ђг; 


Ä 


_  ly  has  He  lovedl  _ 

ШШШ'Ш' 


And    we  must    love        him 


too 


and 


te 


ттш 


»mnimm 


11  б 


crese  molto 


Ш1 


П9- 


1Ы 


deeming  blood,  And 


trust. 


in  His  re 


уМШуШ 


mm 


r=i=r=r 


dim 


P 


Ш 


Í 


m 


4 


Ï 


Ф — #■ 


try  Hisworksto 


do,  And 


w~- — w 


deem-ing  blood,  And 


■i  j]  wwm 


5 


try   His  works  to 


г 


r 


fci 


£ 


£ 


;^  -»\ 


m 


+^—* 


do. 

L. 


RJL. 


f f 

We  must  love  Him 


tool 


RH. 


semprep 


ШјФ 


^ 


^^ 


p  •>  p  *p*p  g 


^ 


"Et/      ZT, 


ffi 
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Ave  Maria 

(Cavalleria  Kusticana) 


Andante  sostenuto 

mf. 


P.  MASCAGNI 


g     A      S 


Moth 


er 


see 


my 


a  i,  a  « 


S 


tears,      See  my  tears     are 


ТЖ 


E=T 


i 


P      g 


# 


? 


— v — 
hast 


fall 


J*  JgJ    *J  0   « 


*ЧГ, 


Thou 


al 


so 


Ш 


* 


* 


S 


m 


m 


G 


dim. 


f 


g       Л 


sor 


s 


row 


Ы         I 


knowji. 


Ш 


4* 


Life,         Ah!     it      is     so 


3*^ 


* 


зе 


a 


m 


a 


tc 


=p 


a 
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dim. 


P 


fl 


? 


hear         me  in  the 


« 


i 


-ä Ж 


light,  Look  down  on 


me. 


my  comfort 


LÍCJ  U 


p 


P  CJ  c^ 


rfm. 


crese . 


^ —       ^      — ^ ^  jg    f|»  g 

cJ  cJ  cJ  '  cJJJ  О 


poeo   а  poco  rit .    et    dim. 


Ŵ 


art 


And  gnard  and 


guide  my  ach-ing 


m 


ỳf  — tt— с-  г4 


heart,  my  ach-ing 

it 


~& 
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The  Lost  Chord 


Ŵ 


Andante  moderato 
ttvL. 


A.  SULLIVAN 


Ш 


á 


BE 


о 


é  é    * 


fingers  wandert! 


*     *   *      *     *  ■  * 


Seated oneday  at  the 


organ,  I  was 


weary  and  Ш  at 


ease,  Andmy 


S 


r-o- 


=t 


-Ö- 


~cr 


ТГ 


^т 


Ï 


#-#• 


know  not  what    I  was 

J  »J  J  .J 


O-verthenois-y 


id  -  ly, 


-61- 
key  s,- 


S 


Ó       f      I 


play.ing,      Or 


fEE^ 


ï^f 


иЈл^  jd 


5ÉÜ 


шћ 


f 


what  lwasdreaming|then-,But  I 


Г 


music  like  the 


struck  one  chordof 


Ш 


3t 


i 


Г   Г 

sound  of  agréât  A- 


BE 


^^ 


с  res  c. 


X 


rail,  et  dim. 


I 


^ 


1 


1 


# 


j=j 


=5 

men, Like  the 


« 


sound  of  a 


great 


l       fcÿ    -^г,    z:     -J-  Ћ 


TU 


men.      If 


flood  -  edthe  crim-son 


t 


-&- 


SC 


Ж  Ж 


creso 


$еЩе± 


dim. 

mm 


ш 


ГШ 


r^r 


lay  onmyfeverd 


twi-  light  Likethe 


close  of  an  angels 

(2 


psalm,  And  it 


ff 
spir-itWith  a 


Ш 


-o- 


ТУ 


25 


21 


119 


touch    of:; in  -  fi-nite 


js: 


calm,       It 


qui-  et  -  ed  pain    and 

J- 


sor-row,       Like 


H^ 


Ê 


í 


F 


з==*р 


cresc. 


Ш 


rfm.  jo 


^É 


ЈнЈ  pf 


"  tt4*|  J  1  i 


F^ 


love    о  -ver-com  -  ing 

4 


f 


à 


Џ 


strife,      It 


Ш 


seem'd  the  har-  mo-nious 

19-  1S>- 


ech  г    о     From 


P 


P         fj 


ac 


fpp 


X 


sempre  tranquillo 


J    J-   J^ 


22 


Ш 


^зд 


rfrr 

one    per-  feet 


our   dis-cor-dant 


јЛ:,     f 


^Ш 


life,       It 


link' 


d  aHper-plex-ed 

J      J  J 


mean-ings,    In-to 

J    J.J  J- 


0-ß-ß- 


S    ."      Q 


F^F 


^=Г 


21 


íwco      - a 


jt?Oí?o   animato   -    e     -     cresc. 


^^ 


^ 


Ш* 


/ 


P^ 


■    g 


PS 


РЧ 


p 


oth   to 


peace,  And(trembleda-way  in-to 

J   .  J  J 


s  j  г  г  г  I H 


si-lence,  As 


#F^      F 

if    it  were  \ол 


cease-,  I  have 


J  J    -J. J 


\f       ■  35 
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hour  of  prayer!  Thy 
hour  of  prayer  !  May 


Ẁ 


world  of  care, 
-ti  -  tionbear 
-  la  -  tion  share, 


:rr 


138 


iE 


er 

i 


ES 


bids  me       at    my 
Him  whose  truth  and 
from  Mount  Pis-gah's 


i  Щ  i 

Fa -ther's  throne  Make 
faith-ful  -  ness    En  - 
loft- y  height,  I 


ÉÉIÉ 


dim 

ЁЁЩ, 

all  my  wants  and 
gage  the  wait  -  ing 
view  my  home  and 


i 


i 


/TN 


wish -es  known 
soul  to   bless, 
take  my  flight,- 


I 


% 


Ћ 


F 


7 


"/ 


к 


à 


cresc 


iE 


ma 


/tn 


dim  fr 


џ 


í 


sea  -  sons  of      dis  - 
since  He  bids  me 
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Reign,  reign  for 


ayel 
ayel 
ayel 


m 


m 


E 


Џ 


P 9 


Shall  We  Gather  At  The  River  ? 


Moderato 


R.  LOWRY 


Ä 


£ 


^m 


t=t 


trod;  — 

spray,- 
own, 

_Q 


1.  Shall  we  gath-  er    at    the 

2.  On    the  mar -gin  of    the 

3.  On    the    bo-  som  of    the 


riv  -  er, 
riv  -  er,  ] 

riv  -  er, 

■о- 


^т 


џ 


Where  bright  an- gel  feet  have 
Wash-ing      up  its  s  il  -  ver 
Where  the     Sav-iourKing  we 


ff 


Ý=í 


FTf 


* 


Ш 


s 


m 


i 


$  t    i 


i*   a 


%=t 


t=% 


oo 


With    its  crys-tal  tide  for  ■ 

We    shall  walk  and  wor-  ship 

We    shall  meet  and  sor-  row 


ev  -  er  Flow-ing 
ev  -  er  All  the 
nev  -  er  'Neath  the 


№ 


^TT~F 


from  the_throne  of_ 
hap  -  py,_  gold  -  en_ 
glo  -  ry —  of        the_ 

— Д- 


God? 

day. 

throne. 


PPP^ 


f 


4*=- 


141 


nf\ 


^^? 


cresc. 


tj^jr^ 


#=* 


ш 


Yes,  we'll  gath-er  at    the 

J  J  M$--t. 


riv  -  er,    The 


beau-ti-ful,  the  beau-ti  -  fuL 


riv  -  er 


± 


§ÉÉ 


£J^ 


F 


fr=r^=n 


x 


a. 


dim. 


S 


i 


-He 


FF№ 


f=t 


f=f 


f3f 


oo 


Gáth-ér  with  the  saints    at    the 


gflf-f 


ШШШ  ШШШ 


riv  -  er,  That 


flows  from  the  throne  of 


God. 


S 


Г 


f 


i 


Moderato 


Rock  Of  Ages 


Ь 


THOMAS  HASTINGS 


fei 


Ы> 


s 


^5 


=3= 

me,  Let  me 
flow,  Could  my 
breath,  When  my 

a. 


"» — *^~ 
hide    my-self    in 
zeal    no   Ian-  guor 
eyes   shall  close  in 


И 


1.  Rock    of 

2.  Could  my 
3.While    I 


*  -§■ 

a  -  ges,   cleft  for 

tears  for  -  ev  -  er 

draw  this   fleet -ing 


m 


£ 


± 


i 


Thee5 
know, 
death, 


г 


V=\ 


? 


fe=^ 


5=K 


i 


X 


м. 


i 


^9 


nd    the 


■a—- — ^Г3 — w — 
blood,  From  Thy 
tone-,  Thou  must 
known,  And    be  - 


-  ed  side  which 
and  Thou   a   - 
Thee  on    Thy 


~~o 

flowed 

lone: 

throne, 


Ж 


— щ— 
Let    the 
These  for 
When    I 


wa  -  ter    and 

sin     could  not      a  - 

rise      to   worlds  un 


±=b 


fc 


X 


à 


wound 

save, 

hold 


^=^ 


ê 


2^3 


г 


P 


i 


s 


*=& 


^4 


=3= 

cure,    Save   from 

bring-,    Sim  -  ply  . 

me.      Let     me 


"• ^~ 

andmake  me 
Thy  cross  I 
my-self     in 


Be  of 

In  my 

Rock  of 

#» 


the 


sin     tne    doub  -  le 
hand    no    price    I 
a  -    ges,  cleft  for 


wrath 
to 

hide 

0- 


pure, 
cling. 
Thee. 


m 


Ff 


ЩЩЩ 


^ì 


143 


Moderato 


Holy,  Holy!  Lord  God  Almighty! 


wgë 


тттп 


é 


J.  В.  DYKE  S 


Ho    -      ly!_ 
Но    -      1у!_ 


1тт       I 


l.lio  -  1у,  НоЛу, 
2.  Но-  1у  Но-1у, 
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Tho'  the       eye    of 


morn  -  mg  our 
gold  -  en  crowns  a  - 
sin-    ful   man     Thy 


song  shall  rise  to 
round  the  glass  -y 
glo  -   ry    may  not 


~~o 

Thee; 
sea; 
see- 


i 


1 


и 


f 


cresc. 


3eee£ 


±=± 


Ho  .  lj!_L 
Ser-aphim^_ 
Ho    -     ly, , 


Mer  -  ci    -     fui     and 

fall  -  ing       down  be  ■ 

there  is         none   be  . 


Ho  -  ly  Ho  -  ly , 
Cher-u  '-  bim  and 
On  .  ly    Thou  art 


S 


g=f 


É=á 


j_J. 


i 


Might  -    y! 
fore      Thee , 
side      Thee 


*3L 


E 


f 


r=t 


f 


dim. 


m 


ш 


Trin  -  i      - 
more    shall 
pur  -   i 


-eo- 


God  in      three 

Which       wert    and 
Per  feet      in 


J^ 


Per 
art, 
poẁr      in 


sons, 
and 


bless  -ed 

ev  -    er 

love,   and 


be. 
ty. 


I 


г 


в 


21 


¥ 


zu 


Sun  Of  My  Soul 


Andante 


W.  H.MONK. 


cresc. 


^ 


1 


m 


Ш 


Î 


33 


Sav-  iour 
kind  -  ly 
morn  till 
when  we 


Ö 


^-b 


1.  Sun  of   my 

2.  When  the  soft 

3.  A  -bide with 
4:.  Come  near  and 


Г    ♦ 

soul,Thou 
dews  of 
me  _from 
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1.  Ho  -    ly     night  1 

2.  Si  -  lent  night! 

3.  Si  -  lent  night  1 


peace -fui  night  1 
no-  li  -est  night  1 
ho  -  li-  est  night  I 
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Thou   Lamb  of 
Strength  to    my 
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Onward,  Christian  Soldiers 
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3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 
But  the  Church  of  Jesus 

Constant  will  remain; 
Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  Church  prevail,- 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 

And  that  cannot  fail.- 


4.  Onward, then, ye  people, 

Join  our  happy  throng; 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices 

In  the  triumph-song  ; 
Glory, laud, and  honor, 

Unto  Christ, the  King; 
This  through  countless  ages, 

Men  and  angels  sing.— 
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1.  Good- night, 

2.  Fare  -  well, 
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la  -  dies  1  _ 

la  -  dies! 

la  -  diesl 
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Fare  -  well, 
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1.  Oh, 
3.  Oh, 
3.  Oh, 


who  will  smoke  my  meerschaum 
who   will  wear  my  cabt-off 
who    will  kiss  her  ru  -  by 


pipe?  Oh, 

clothes?      Oh, 
lips?  Oh, 


who  will  smoke  my  meerschaum 
who  will  wear  my  cast-off 
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bye,  my  lov-er, good- 
bye, my  lov-er,  good 
bye,  my  lov-er,  good 
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byel_     I'll 
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heart    is  bro  -  ken 
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cross 
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re-gret! 
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nev  -  er  dream  that 
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Nice         old  ' 
One       cove 
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down  our     al    -   ley    come     a     toff, 
nas  -  ty    things    a  -  bout   the    moke, 
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geez  -  er  with  a    nas  -  ty  cough 
thinks  'is   leg     is  real -ly  broke, 


mis-sus,takes  'is    topper     off 
en-  vy,  'cos  we're  carriage  folk, 


•  '   '•  *P    'ffi51 


In   a   ve  -  ry  gen  -  tie-  man-  ly 
Like  the  toffs  as  rides  in  Rot  -  ten 
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way! 
Row! 
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Ma  am  says 

Straight       it 
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Your       rich 
Thought   our 
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he,    I     'ave  some  news  to  tell, 
woke  the     al  -  ley     up     a  bit. 
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Un-cle   Tom     of  Camberwell, 
lud-  ger would  'ave  'ad  a     fit, 
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Popped  off 
When  my 
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mis-sus, who's    a    re  -  al  wit, 
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Says'l  'ates  a  Bus  because  its 
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all   the  neigh -bors  cried 


Who'reyer   goiri  to  meet,  Bill; 


Have  yer    bought  the  street,Bill? 
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thought  I    should 'ave  died 
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Knock'd  'em    in    the    Old    Kent 
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Road. 
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When  we  starts  the  blessed  donkey  stops, 
He  won't  move,  so  out  I  quickly  lops, 
Pals  start  whackin'  him,  when  down  he  drops, 
Someone  says  he  wasn't  made  to  go. 
Lor 'it  might  'ave  been  a  four  in  'and, 
My  old  Dutch  knows 'ow  to  do  the  grand, 
First  she  bows,  and  then  she  waves  'er  and, 
Galling  out  "We're  goin'for  a  blow!" 


Ev'ry  evenin'  on  the  stroke  of  five, 
Me  and  Missus  takes  a  litte  drive, 
You'd  say/'Wonderful  they're  still  alive," 
If  you  saw  that  little  donkey  go . 
I  soon  showed  'imthat'e'd  have  to  do, 
Just  whatever  he  was  wanted  to, 
Still  I  shan't  forget  that  rowdy  crew, 
'011erin'"Woa!  steady!  Neddy,  Woa!" 
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launch'd  the   cut  -  ter  and 

done      for    now,  good   - 
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win  -  ter's  night, 
shoved  her    out, 
bye!  "says  he, 
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Cheer-i-ly,  my  lads,  yo 

Cheer-i-ly,  my  lads,  yo 

Stead-i-ly,  my  lads,  yo 
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lub-  bers_  might    ha'_ 
make  for  the  boat,  nev-er 


lines  in  sight,When 
heard  us  shout,  As_ 
mind  for  me! ""We'll 


up  comes  a    lit  -  tie  _ 
the  Mid  -  dycried"Nowmy 
take  'ее back,  sir,  or 
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Mid-ship  -  mite, 
lads,  put  a -bout," 
die,"  says_  we! 


Cheer-  i-  ly,  my  lads,  yo 
Cheer-  i-  ly,  my  lads,  yo 
Cheer- i-  ly,  my  lads,  yo 
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ho! 


"Who'll  go   a  -  shore  to  - 
made  for  the  guns  'an  we 
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musk  -  et  shots  came 

pull'd     ev-'ryman     with. 


long  wi'  me?" "Why_ 
left  and  right,  An'_ 
all     his  might,  An'_ 
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bless  'ее  sir  come  a  - 
down  drops  the  poor  lit-tle 
sav'd  the  poor   lit  -    tie 


longl 'sayswe, 
mid-  ship -mite, 
mid  -ship -mite, 
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pull, 
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night    To       the 

-Ф-     -ß- 


Mid  -  ship  - 


љ #_ 


f 


mite,      Sing-ing 
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Fair  Harvard 
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l.Fair 
2.  To  thy 
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Harvard!  thy  sons  to  thy 
bowrs  we  were  led  in  the 


ju  -  bi-lee  throng,  Andẃith  blessings  surrender  thee 
bloom  of  our  youth,Fromthe  home  of  our  in-fan-tüe 
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o'er,_    By  these 
years,  When  our 
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fes-ti  -  val  rites,  from  the  ag 
fathers  hadwarnd,andour|mothers 


e  that  is    past,    To  theagethatiswait-ing  be- 
had  prayed  Andour  sisters  hadbfest,thro'iheir 
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fore.   О      rel-ic     and  type  of  our 
tears!  Thou  then  wert  our  parent  the 


an-  cestorsworth,Thathaslongkepttheir  memory  warm,First 
nurse  of  our  souls,  Wi  were  moulded  to  manhoodbythee,TiH 
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flowV  of  their  wil-  der-ness, 
freighted  with  treasure  tho'ts, 
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star    of  their  night,  Calm        ris-  mgthro'changeandthro'storm! 
friendships  and  hopes,Thou  didst  launchus  on   Des  -  ti  -  nys  sea. 


When,  as  pilgrims, we  come  to  revisit  thy  halls, 
To  what  kindlings  the  season  gives  birth 

Thy  shades  are  more  soothing, thy  sunlight  more 

dear, 
Than  descend  on  less  privileged  earth; 

For  the  good  and  the  great  in  their  beautiful  prime, 

Through  thy  precincts  have  musingly  trod; 
As  they  girded  their  spirits  or  deepened  the  streams 

That  make  glad  the  fair  city  of  God. 


Farewell,be  thy  destinies  onward  and  bright 

To  thy  children  the  lesson  still  give, 
With  freedom  to  think,  and  with  patience  to 
bear, 

And  for  right  ever  bravely  to  live. 
Let  not  moss-covered  error  moor  thee  at  its  side, 

As  the  world  on  truth's  current  glides  by; 
Be  the  herald  of  light,  and  the  bearer  of  love 

ТШ  the  stock  of  the  Puritans  die. 
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where,      oh 
loves-  mine 
sasage     ish 


where  ish  mine 
la  -  ger,  'tish 
goot bo    • 


lit  -  tie  dog 
ve  J  ry  goot 
lo  -  nie,   of 


gone,  Oh 
beer,  Oh 
course,  Oh 


where,  oh 
where,  oh 
where,    oh 
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where  can  he 
where  can  he 
where  can  he 


be?, 
be?, 
be?. 


His  ears—    cut 

But  wit no 

Dey  makes  um  mit 


short  and  his 
mon  -  ey,    I 


tail cut 

can-not  drink 
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dog    und  dey  makes  em  mit 


long:  Oh 
here.-  Oh 
horse. I 
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where,  oh 
where,  oh 
guess       dey 


where  _       ish 

where ish 

makes   em    mit 


he? 
he? 
he. 
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Peanut  Song 
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l.The 
2.  The 


man  who  has  plen-ty  of 
man  who  has  plen-ty  of 


good       peanuts,  And 
good  or-an-ges,  And 


giv-ethhis  neigh-bor 
giv-ethhis  neigh-bor 


none,  He 
none,   He 


shan't  have  an-  y    of 
shan't  have  an  -  y    of 


my         pea-nut  s,When 
my  or-  an-ges,  When 


his pea- nuts    are 

his   or-an-ges      are 


gone 


When 
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his      pea -nut  s      are 


gone, 


m 


When 
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his    pea- nut  s    are 
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his_  pea-nuts     are 


shan't    have   an  -  y     of 


my    pea-nuts,    When 
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3.The  man  who  has  plenty  of  soft,  sweet  soda 
crackers 

And  giveth  his  neighbor  none; 
He  shan't  have  any  of  my  soft  soda  crackers, 
When  his  soft, sweet  soda  crackers  are  gone. 

4.The  man  who  has  plenty  of  ripe,  red  strawber- 
ry short-cake 

And  giveth  his  neighbor  none; 
He  shan't  have  any  of  my  ripe,  red  strawberry 
short-cake, 
When  his  ripe,red  strawberry  short-cake  is  gone. 


5.  The  man  who  has  plenty  of  good  salt -junk 
And  giveth  his  neighbor  none; 
He  shan't  have  any  of  my  good  salt-junk, 
When  his  good  salt-junk  is  gone. 


6.  The  man  who  has  plenty  of  spondulacs 
And  giveth  his  neighbor  none; 
He  shan't  have  any  of  my  spondulacs, 
When  his  spondulacs  are  gone. 
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1.  0  -  ver  the 

2.  No  -  bo  -  dy 

3.  Holds—  her 


Î '  ■    t 

ban  -  is  -  ter 
on  -  ly  those 
fin-gers  and 


leans  a 
eyes  of 
draws   her 


face, 
brown, 
down, 


Ten- der -ly 
Ten- der  and 
Sud-den-ly 


sweet  and  be- 

full of 

grow  -     ing 
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guil 

mean 

bold 
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er,      Till  her 


While-  be- 
Gaze  on  the 
love    -    ly 
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low  her  with 
love  -  li  -  est 
hair  lets  its 
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ten  -    der 
face        in 
mass  -  es 
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grace,  He 
town, 


down, Like  a 
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watch- es   the 
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pic    -    ture 
ban- is-  ter 
о  -  ver  his 
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smil 
lean 
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light burns 

Tim  -  id    and 
ques  .  -    tion 
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tired with 

asked,  t-    a 


т^ 


Џ 


џ 


M 


i 


creso 


5 


~o — 
low, 
eyes, 
ress,Shehad 


hall    be  - 

down-oast 

swift    ca  - 
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No  -  bo  -  dy 
I  won -der 
fled  like  a 


sees  them 
why  she- 
bird  from  the 


stand  - 
lin     - 
stair  - 


ing, 
gers 
way  But 
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Say-  ing  good- 
Aft     -      er 
о  -  ver  the 
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night  a  -  gain 
all     the  good- 
ban  -  is  -  ter 


soft  and 
nights  are 
comes  a 
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said? 

yes,  That 
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Half—  way 
Some-bo -dy 
brightens  the 


up  to  the 
holds—  her 
world  for  him 
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Allegro 
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1.  The 

a.  His 
з."о 


shades  of  night  were  fall- ing  fast, 
brow  was  sad,  his    eye  be  -  neath, 
stay,"  the  maid-en  said, "and  rest 


Tra,  la,  la,       Tra,  la,    la,    As 
Tra,  la,  la,      Tra,  la,    la,  Flash'd 
Tra,  la,   la,       Tra,  la,    la,   Thy 


Si 


£3^ 


m 


s 


feE 


$ 


1 


Ш 


thro'        an     Al  -  pine     vil  -  läge  pass'd, 
like        a       fal  -  chion  from    its      sheath, 
wea    -     ry  head     up  -    on     this    breast!" 


Tra,  la,    la,     la,    la!  A 

Tra,  la,    la,     la,    la!  And 

Tra,  la,    la,     la,    la!  A 
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youth,  who  bore, 'mid  snow   and    ice,  A 
like      a       sil  -  ver  clar  -  ion  rung  The 
tear    stood  in      his  bright  blue  eye,  But 


ban-ner  with  this  strange  de -vice: 
ac- cents  of    that    un -known tongue: 
still    he     an-swer'dwith    a        sigh: 
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U-  pi- dee -i,  dee-i  -  da, 
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U  -  pi-dee,  U  -  pi  -  da, 
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U- pi -dee  i,  dee-i -da, 
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U-pi-dee-i -da! 


m 


U-pi-dee,U-pi-da! 
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sky  the  bright  stars 
arm  a  soft  hand 
lips   a  whis-per 
life  newhopeswere 


f-  г 

glit-tered,     On  the 
rest-ed, —    Rest-ed 
trembled,  Trem-bled 
dawn-ing,  And  those 


'  1.  In  the 
a.  Опту 
З.Опту 
4.  Опту 


bank  the  pale  moon 
light  as  о  -  cean 
till     it  dared  to 
hopeshavelivedand 


shone;  And 'twas 
foam,-  And  Was 
come,  And 'twas 
grown ,  And'twas 
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from  Aunt 
from  Aunt 
from  Aunt 
from  Aunt 


Di-nahs 
Di-nah's 
Di-nah's 
Di-nah's 


quilt -ing 
quilt -ing 
quilt  -ing 
quilt -ing 


par-ty   I  was 

par-ty   I  was 

par-ty   I  was 

par-ty   I  was 


see  -  ingNel-lie 

see  -  ingNel-lie 

see  -  ingNel-lie 

see  -  ingNel-lie 


eJJ"  &XJ-P 
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home, 


I   was 


see  -  ing  Nel  -  lie 


home.  And  twas 
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quilt  -  ing  par  -  ty,  I   was 


see  -  ing  Nel-lie 
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home. 
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Polly-Wolly-Doodle 


Quickly 
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1 .  Oh,  I    went  down  South  for  to 

2.  Oh,my  Sal ,  she_  am  _  a  — 

3.  Oh,  I    came  to  a  riv-er,  an'  I 


^s 
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see_    my_Sal,    Sing 

maid  -  en_  fair,    Sing 

could'ntget  a-cross,Sing 

i        %       , 


Polly-wolly-doodle  all  the 
PoUy-wollydoodle  all  the  day.  With 
Polly-wolly-doodle  all  the 

I  if 


day.  My. 
day.  Wit! 
day.  So  I 
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g^ 
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Sal  -  ly am —   a — 

cur  -  ly eyes-  and 

jump'd  on  a  nig-ga',  an'  I 


spun  -  ky gal,  Sing 

laugh  -  ing_  hair,  Sing 
tho't  he  was  a  hoss,Sing 


Polly-wolly-doo-dle  аЦ  the 
Polly-wolly-doo-dle  all  the 
Polly-wolly-doo-dle  all  the 


day 

day.  Fare  thee 

day 
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Fare  thee 


well, 


fare  thee 


well, 


well  my  fair  -  y 


fay, 


For    I'm 
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goingtoLousi-a-na,For  to 


see  my  Su-sy-ŵn-na,Sing-ing 


Pol-ly-wol-ly-doo-dle  all  the 


day. 
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Oh,  a  grasshopper  sittin'  on  a  railroad  track,    Behind  de  barn,  down  on  my  knees, 
Sing  Polly-wolly-doodle  all  the  day5  Sing  etc.,  etc. 


A-pickin  his  teef  wid  a  carpet  tack} 
Sing  etc.,  etc. 

5. 
Oh,  I  went  to  bed,  but  it  wasn't  no  use,. 

Sing  etc.,  etc. 
My  feet  stuck  out  for  a  chicken  roost, 

Sing  etc.,  etc. 


I  thought  I  heard  that  chicken  sneeze, 
Sing  etc.,  etc. 

7. 
He  sneezed  so  hard  wid  de  'hoopin' cough, 

Sing  etc.,  etc. 
He  sneezed  his  head  an' tail  right  off, 

Sing  etc.,  etc. 


Oh,  My  Darling  Clementine 
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1.  In      a 

2.  Light  she 

3.  Drove  she 


cav-  ern,  in  a 
was  and  like  a 
duck- lings  to    the 


can-yon,  Ex-ca- 
f  ai  -  ry,  And  her 
wa-ter,   Ev-'ry 


vat-  ing   for    a 
shoes  were  numb  er 
morn-ing  just  at 

%       %     — 


mine,  Dwelt  a 
nine,  Her-ring 
nine,  Hit  her 
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daugh-  ter,  Cle  -  men  ■ 

were    for  Cle  -  men- 

to      the  foam- ing 


min  -  er,  for  -  ty 
box-  es,  with-  out 
foot    a  -  gainst   a 


nin  -  er,     And  his 
top  _  ses,   San- dais 
splin-ter,    Fell    in  - 


tine, 
tine, 
brine. 


Oh  my 
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dar -ling,   Oh  my 


NaEpE 


dar-  ling;    Oh    my 
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dar  -   ling  Cle-men- 


tine,  You    are 
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lost    and     gone    for 


ev  -    er,    Dref  -  ful 


sór  -  ry,     Cle  -  men 


tine. 
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6. 


Ruby  lips  above  the  water, 

Blowing  bubbles  soft  and  fine-, 
Alas, for  me!  I  was  no  swimmer, 

So  I  lost  my  Clementine. 
5. 
In  a  churchyard  near  the  canyon, 

Where  the  myrtle  doth  entwine; 
There  grow  roses  and  other  posies, 

Fertilized  by  Clementine. 


Then  the  miner,  forty-niner, 
Soon  began  to  peak  and  pine; 

Thought  he"oughter  jine"his  daughter, 
Now  he's  with  his  Clementine. 

7. 
In  my  dreams  she  still  doth  haunt  me, 

Robed  in  garments  soaked  in  brine; 
Though  in  life  I  used  to  hug  her, 

Now  she's  dead,  I'll  draw  the  line. 
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1.  У 'h  cave 

2.  The 

3.  The 
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life- 
flow 
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home- 
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gale 
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set 
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cross the 

heart more 

bar we 


о    -   cean 
true      or 
soon   shall 


clear. 
brave- 
clear  r 


Our 

Than 

Fare- 


;ai 

his_ 
welL 


lant 
who 
once 


bark shall 

launch    -    es 
more to 
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Eng  -  lands  shores  to  - 
dis  -  tant  climes  to 
rag  -  es      loud    and 
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night,—     A 
roam,_  With 
long, That 
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song  we'll 
jo  -  cund 
home    shall 
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sing for 

song he 

be our 


home  and  beau  -ty 
rides  the  spark-ling 
guid  -  ing  star    and 
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Then  here's  to  the 
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herës  to  the  heart  so 


Ufa 


true  Who  will 


think  of  him  up 
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on  the  waters 
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Sail  -  ing, 


sail-  ing, 


о -ver  the  bounding 
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wind  shall   blow,  ere 


Jack  comes  home  a  - 
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man-  y  a    storm-  у 


wind  shall  blow  ere 


Jack  comes  home  a 


gain. 


te^ 


# 


176 
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Át  Billy  Brackett'swhere 


1.  Oh 'twas 

2.  Oh'twas 


there    I   larn'd 
me     we  had 

there  that    I 
Con- nor.  she 


ra-  din'   an' 
mou-  y     a 
larn'd  all  me 
lived  j  ist  for 


wri  -  tin'_ 
scrimmage, 
court  -  in', 
ninst    me. 
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Ari 


div  -  il  a 
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tinder  lines 


I    wint 


cop  -  y 
tuck  in 
to    her 
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the 
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school, 
wrote,  _ 

art  

wrote  . 
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And 'twas 
There  was 
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If     ye 


there  I  larned 

ne'er  a     gos  - 

Cu  -  pid  the 

dare  say  one 
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howl- in'  and 

soon  in     the 

blackguard  while  sportin' 

hard  word  a-    gin  her 


fightin' 
vil -läge 
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Wid  me 
Dared 
An'  _ 
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schoolmasther 
tliread  on  thé 

аг-rowdhrav 
thread  on  the 


Mis  -ter,0' 

tail      o'  my 

straightthro'me 

tail      o'  yer 


Toole; 
heart, 
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177 


Allegro 


cresc. 


m 


X- 


i 


W*^ 


РЭ 


Dashing  thro'  the  snow,  Ina 
day  or  two  a  -go,  I  _ 
Nowthe  ground  is  white,  
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one  horse  о  -  pen  sleigh; 
thotldtakea    ride;   And 
Go  it  while youreyoung; 
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Oerthefieldswego    — 
soonMiss  FannieBright\\ai> 
Takethegirls  tonight ;Anc 
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Laughing  all   theway;  

seat  -  ed  Ъу  my  side  ,•  The 

sing  this  sleighing  song  ;  Just 


Bells  on  bobtail  ring, 
horsewasleanand  lank,   Mis  - 
get     a  bobtaild  bay,     Two- 


Making  spir  -  its  bright  -What 
for-tuneseem'dhislot,     He 
forty  for    his  speed/Then 


fun     it    is  to  ride  and  sing     a 
got    in  -  to  adrift  -  ed  bank  and 
hitch  him  to  an  о  -  pen  sleigh  and 


sleigh-ing   song  tonight! 
then  we     got  up^sot! 
crack!  you'll  take  thelead . 
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Go  To  Sleep,  Lena  Darling 

(Emmet's  Lullaby) 


J.  K.  EMMET 
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ö 

1.  Close       your  eyes, 

2.  Bright      be     de 


-&■ 

Le 
morn 


na,  my  dar -ling1, 
ing,  my  dar -ling, 


While      I      sing-  your  lui  -  la- 
Ven        you  ope  vour  eyes,  _ 


by,  fear     thou  no    dan  -  ger   Le  -  na, 
Sun-beams  glow  all 'round  you,  Le-na, 


Move      not,  dear 
Peace      be  with 


Le     -      na,   my  dar-ling, 
thee,      love,  my  dar-ling, 


For 
Blue 


your  broo-  der  watch- es 
and  cloud-less   be      the 


m 


ж  -----  f 

nigh  you,  Le  -  na,  dear, 
sky  for   Le-na, dear. 


An  -  gels  guide    thee, 
Birds  sing  their  bright, 

џ  Гџ  ft  A 
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Noth  -  ing      e     -    vil 
Full      of-    sweet  -  est 


Le  - 

songs 


na     dear,  my     dar  -  ling_ 
for    thee,  my    dar  -  Iing_ 


can    come  near; 
mel  -    о    -    dy; 
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Bright 
An    - 


est     flow  -  ers 
gels    ev   -  er 


blow  for  thee, 
hov  -  er    near. 


Dar-ling  sis  -  ter 
Dar-ling  sis  -  ter 


dear    to    me. 
dear    to    me. 


m 
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Go      to     sleep, 


g-o      to   sleep,  my    ba    -      by,  my 
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sleep, 


sleep. 
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Go    to  sleep,  mj  ba  -    by_ 


S 


ba  -    by  oh  bye! 
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Go  to 


Le -na, 
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Dear  Evelina 


Ê 


Waltz  Time 


¥Щ 
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^ 


iE* 


г 


f- — fff= 

li    ■>•   ly    first 
lamb  she     is 
eve-  ning   in 


blowSjWhere  the 
meek,  And  she 
June,  Took    a 


1.  Way_ 

2.  She's 

3.  Ev-e 


ibwn 


Ш 


down  in     the 
fair     as      a 
li  -    na     and 

Л—0 


mead-  ow  where  the 

rose,  like  a 

I   one  fine 


5=£ 


Ш 


1 


Џ 


Ћ 


T; 


T 


~~o 

rose;        Lives, 
cheek,       In     the 
moon,       The 


wind     from 

nev   -    er 

walk       all 


the 

was 

a 


^m 


t=* 


moun  -  tains     ne'er 

known    to  put 

lone        by         the 


ruf  -  fles_  the_ 
paint  on —  her_ 
light     of the— 

%         %  = 


^m 


5 


-  tie 


f 


г 

fond        Ev    -  e 

most     grace  -  ful 

plan  -    ets  all 


T 


m 


li  -  na,  the 
curls  hangs  her 
shone     for        the 

m 


r~ 


sweet    lit 
ra    -     ven   black 
heav  -  ens    were 


dove, 
hair, 
clear, 


The__ 
And  she 
And  I 
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pride 
nev    -    er 
felt       round 


the 

re 

the 
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t=t 


J—J      J 

T 

val  -  ley,   the 

quires per 

heart    most      tre 


S        % 


Г~' 
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girl  that  I 
fum  -  er  -  y 
mem-  dous  -    ly 


È 


love, 
there, 
queer. 
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Dear     Ev 
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na, 
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sweet      Ev 


na, 
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My       love        for 


thee 


shall 


nev    -     er,     nev-   er 


die. 
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Џ 
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r^ 


li    -    na, 
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Dear      Ev     -      e 


m m. 


li     -     na, 


sweet      Ev 
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My 


f 


№á 


love         for 


thee  shall 


nev     -       er,      nev  -   er 


die. 
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Çf 
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Slow  waltz  time 
m 


My  Bonnie 
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1.  My 

2.  Last 

3.  Oh! 


Bon-nie  lies 
night  as  I 
blow,  ye  winds 


о -ver  the 
lay  on  my 
о  -  ver  the 


í 


PP 


о  -  oeän, 
pil  -low,, 
o-cean . 


My 

Last 

Ohl 


Bon  -  nie  lies 
night  as  I 
blow,  ye  winds 


о -ver  the 
lay  on  my 
о  -  ver  the 


Ш^\ 
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^f 


i 
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а 
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sea,. 
bed,, 
sea,. 


My 

Last 

Oh! 


Bon-  nie  lies 
night  as    I 
blow  ye  winds 


о  -  ver  the 
lay  on  my 
о -ver  the 


o-cean, 
pil-low, 
o-cean, 


Oh, 
I 
And 


bring  back  my 
dreamt  that  my 
bring  back  my 


^m 
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it 
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Ш 
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51 
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back, 
back, 
back, 


1 


Bon-nie  to 
Bon-nie  was 
Bon-nie  to 


me._ 
dead. 
me._ 


Ж' 
Bring 

Bring 

Bring 


•в-' 
bring 

bring 

bring 


back, 
back, 
back, 


bring  back  my 
bring  back  my 
bring  back  my 


Bonnie  to 
Bonnie  to 
Bonnie  to 


«S 
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? 
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m 
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m 
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Bring 


me,  to 


me,- 


back, 


bring 


back,  Oh, 


bring  back  my 


Bon-nie  to 


me. 


m 


s— 


3 


wn 


-I *—0 


Andante 
P 


Juanita 


5 


i    t    %     I 

ling-ring  falls  the 
moons  like  these  shall 


iP*P 


a 


south-em  mooii,Par  o'er  the 
shine  a -gain,  And  daylight 


mountain 
beaming 


1.  Soft  o'er  the 

2.  When  in  thy 


foun-tain, 
dream-ing, 


em 


Џ 


É 


m 
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182 
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Breaks  the  day   too 
Prove  thy  dreams  are 

J 


soonl 
vain. 


É 


In  thy  dark  eyes 
Wilt  thou  not  re 


m 


splendor, 
lent-ing, 

j2 


P 


^m 


јЛ\ЦШ  \ 


Where thewarmlight  loves  to  dwell, 
Ibr  thine  ab-  sent  lov  -  er  sigh, 


Wear- y  looks  yet 
In  thy  heart  con 


ten  -  der, 
sent-ing 
J2. 


rz. 


Speak  their  fond  fare- 
To      a    pray  r  gone 


well, 
by? 


Ni -ta!  Jua 
Ni -ta!  Jua 


ni -ta! 
ni- ta! 


ш 


=i 


rit 


P 


m 


та 


ni-  ta! 
ni-  ta! 


Ask  thy  soul   if 
Let  me   lin  -  ger 


we  should  part! 
by    thy     side! 


Ni -ta!  Jua 
Ni -ta!  Jua 


♦  Й     P 


я 


PU 


ï 


m 


Lean  thou  on  my 
Be    my  ownfair 


heart, 
bride. 


Џ 


wzzw. 


i 


& 


2: 


f 


Slowly 


Rock-a-bye,  Baby 

1Ы 


creso 


Ш 


ш 


^- dim 


S 


era- die  will   rook; 


1.  Rock- a -bye,  ba  -  by 

2.  Hush-a-bye,  ba  -  by 


in  the  tree  top, 
in  the  tree  top, 


When  the  wind  blows  the 


¥M 


fcfc 


m 


1 


џ 


w 


i*  ггд  J-> 


creso 


dim 


wm 


g=fc 


f 


s 


downwilíòí 


era- die  and  all. 


When  the  bough  breaks  the 


cradle  will  fall ,  And 


ownwilîèomeba-  by, 


m 


$ 
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1.  Sweet  and  low, 

2.  Sleep  and  rest, 


sweet  and  low, 
sleep  and  rest, 


Wind  of   the    west     -     em 
Fa-therwill  come    to  thee 


sea; 

soon; 


Low,   low, 

Rest,  rest    on 


breathe  and  blow, 
moth  -  er's  breast, 


m 


Wind  of      the    west      -       ern 
Fa  -  ther  will    come     to   thee 


Ш 


sea,-  . 
soon,- 


§ 


«fi=F 


Џ 


Џ 


E 


Џ 


mf. 


pp 


+  — a- 


Г 


f 


f 


Come  from  the     dy    -     in  g 
Sil      -      ver   sails       all 


О  -    ver    the     roll       -       ing 
Fa  -  ther  will  come    to     his 


wa  ter  s  go 

babe  in    the   nest, 


* f  ' T 


m 


P 


i 


dim 


and       blow, 
the       west, 


Blow     him      a    -    gain         to 
Un   -    der      the-      sil     -     ver 


m 


me, 

moon, 


1 


I 


dim  et  rit 


^т 


s 


pp. 


3 


ifet 


Џ 


zá*ì 


■jàÊt 


sleeps 

sleep. 


f^f- 


While  my    lit  -  tie  one, 
Sleep,  my    lit  -  tie  one, 


H^N 


while    my  prêt  -  ty   one 
sleep   my  prêt  -  ty   one, 


U^TO 


J^Á 


í 


mt 


щ 


¥ 


^^ 


184 


Daddy 


Moderato 
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cresc. 


S 


pïf 


é 


m 


F.  BEHREND 
dim. 


l.Take  my  head  on  your 
2.  Why  do  your  big  tears 


shoul-der,  Dad-dy, 
fall,  —   Dad-dy, 


Turn  your  face  to  the 
Moth-er's  not  far  a  - 


west,     It  is 
way,       I 


==« 


P 


-&-*■ 


H^à 


Í 


Г 


hour that  moth-er  loves 

fall-ing  a  -  cross—  my 


Vf 


just  the  hour  when  the 
of- ten  seem  to 


f- -?•* 

sky  turns  gold,  The 

hear  her  voice — 


best.  The 

play.      And  it 


m 


Ẁ 


^FFÏ 


Џ 


^ 


1 


cresc. 
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J  J-  2  1 


■£   J 


Щ 


f 


w 


г 


r 


day  has  been  long  with- 
some  -  times  makes  me 


out   you  Dad-  dy,  You've 
cry,        Dad-dy,  To 


been  such  a  while      a 
think  itfs none  of  it 


way,—   And 
true_TillI 


m 


Ы 


Щ 


cresc 


J    ЬП 


w 
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K~Jr- 

now  you're  as  tir'd    of  your 
fall      a      -        sleep to 


ì 


work,    Dad-dy,  As 
dream,  Dad-dy,  Of 


Г=Г: 


I       am  tir'd  of   my 
home  and  moth-er  and 


m 


play But 

you — For 


Џ 


Щ 


m 


s 


right; 


got  you  and 
IVe  got  you  and 


you've  got  me,  S  о 
you've  got  me,  So 


ev  -'ry-thing  seems 
ev-'ry-thing  may 


go; 


У*  & 


I 

We're 
í^ — 


wonder  if  moth-er  is 
all—  the  world  to  each 


ê 


F^ 


ЩЩ 


ЩЩ 


m 
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!  ;  J      J— J    €       <c 


Џ 


џ 


v 


think-ing  of  us.    Be- 
oth    -    er,  dad,  For 


cause_  it       is my 

moth-er,dear  moth-er  once 
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Slow  Waltz 


Child's  Dreamland 
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When    the 


moon    is 


beam  - 


mg) 


O'er      the 


wa  -   ter  s 


gleam 


mg, 


в 


г 


f=* 


ï 
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** 
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CI 


CI 


El 


CI 


:cc 


BE 


rfm. 


ï 


P 


Щ 


m 


-&*■ 


m   ш  Ф- 


Lit  -  tie 


ones    are 


dream  - 


mg, 


Free    from 


toil     and 


care. 
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r* 


t=t 


bbt 


« 
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iKzar 
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cresc. 
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once    a  - 


gain    they 


wan    - 


der 


O'er     the 


mea  -  dows 


yon    - 


der, 
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Hand,  in 


hand   in 


child's  dream- 


»   # 


м 


p 


land,  Where 


£ 


all      is 


bright  and 


É 


■zzi 


fair 
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Quickly 
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The  Mulberry  Bush 
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ш 


i-    m 
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1.  Here  we  go  round  the 
2.This  is  the  way    we 


mul-ber-ry  bush,  the 
i  -  ron  ourclothes,we 


mul-ber-ry  bush,  the 
i  -  ron  ourclothes,we 


mul-ber-ry  busty 
i- ron  our  clothes, 


в 


џ 


Ш^£ 
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^p 


Here  we  go  round  the 
This  is  the  way    we 


mul-ber-ry  bush,  All 
i  -  ron  ourclothes,So 


on      a    frost  -  у 
ear  -  ly  Tues  -  day 


morn-  ing. 
morn-ing. 


m 


f 


£ 


ï 


s 


3 


1 


г 


This  is  the  way    we 
This  is  the  way    we 


clap    our  hands, 
scrub  the  floor, 


This   is    the    way     we 
We  scrub  the  floor,    we 


clap   our  hands, 
scrub  the  floor, 


Ш 


This  is  the  way    we 
This  is  the  way    we 


zm 


clap    our  hands,  All 
scrub  the  floor,    So 


on a     frost   -    y 

ear  -    ly  Wednes-day 


morn-mg. 
morn-ing. 
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Allegro 
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Jack  and  Jill 
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^Êi 


fetch     a  pail      of 


Jack    and  Jill     went 


up      the  hill,     To 


wa  -  ter; 
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Ш£ 


187 


S 


Jack      fell  down,     And 


Ш 


^f 


^E 


broke     his  crown,  And 


ö 


P 
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Jill    came  tum-bling 


Ï 


af  -   ter. 
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Follow  Me,  Full  of  Glee 
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Й» 


mm 
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1.  Chil-dren  go,    to  and  fro, 

2.  Birds  are  free,  so  are  we, 


In    a  mer-rypret-ty  row; 
And  we  live  as  hap-pi-ly; 


Footsteps  light,  fa-  ces  bright 
W>rkwe    do,    stud-y   too, 


J>  t  m 


1  "  JJ'JJ 


jjjdn 
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creso. 
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'Tis    a    happy,  hap-py   sight, 
Learning  daily  something  new,- 


Swiftly  turn-ing  round  and  round,  Do  not  look  upon  the  ground 
Then  we  laugh  and  dance,and  sing,  Gay  asbirds  or  an-y-thing! 


^exrN     f 


j>  ï  g  y  j,  t  hìfí  щ  in  y  p* 
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Fol -low  me,  full  of  glee, 

Fol-low  me,  full  of  glee, 

I    I 


Sing-ing  mer-ri-ly.  / 
Sing-ing  mer-ri-ly.  ( 


Singing  mer-ri-ly,  mer-ri-ly,  mer-ri-ly 
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5EPIÍ 
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m     m  л 
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Fol-low  me,  full  of  glee. 
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Sing-ing  mer-ri-ly,  mer-ri-ly,  mer-ri-ly. 


» 


h 


Sing-ing  mer-ri-ly. 
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See- Saw 


In  Waltz  Time 


CH.  COOTE 
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See 


saw, 


See 


saw, 


now    we're 


up_    or 


down, 
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saw, 
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See 
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saw, 

Boys 
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See 


saw, 


See 


saw.     On 


this    our 


half  hol-i 


day. 
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am 
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There's 


Pol  -  ly     and 
come  boys,  and 


^m 
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John-ny  and 
girls  and  all 

— г   %    % 
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Kit-  ty    and 
join  hands  a  - 

%       t 
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Jane,  All 
round.  And 
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running"  to 
mer-ri  -  ly 

,     t      t 


get  on  the 
skip  with  da 


ikzzp: 
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See  -  saw  a  - 
light  o'er  the 


m 


Џ 


gainr  But 
ground,Such 

л 
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Rob- by  and 

frol-ic-some 


ш — Ш. 


p 


Sal-  ly   al  - 
games  ne'er  be- 


Џ 


read  -  у      are 
fore  have  been 


there,  And 
seen.   As 


PW 
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:в=я: 
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swlng-ing   the 
well   have    to 


m 


£=* 


л       ш. 
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See-saw  up 
day  on  the 


wm 


high   in  the 
old    vil  -  läge 


m — g 
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1п~л 


air.  Then 


green.  Ha  J  ha, 
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ha,  ha,  ha, 
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ha,  ha,  ha, 


s 


m 


ha.    What 


Ö 


fun!  Ha!  ha. 
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ha, ha.  ha. 


ha,  ha,  ha, 
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rit. 


ha    What 
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fun! 
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Little  Bo-Peep 


D.C.alMne. 
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Lit  -  tie  Bo  -  Peep  has 
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lost  hersheep,And 
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cant   tell  where    to 
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find  them. 
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Leave  them  a-  lone,  and 
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they'll  come  home, 
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Wag-gingtheir  tails  _  be 
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hind  them. 
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Old  King  Cole 
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Now 
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He 


01dKingCole,was  a 


mer-ry  old  soul, And  a 


mer-ry  old  soul  was 


he, 
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call'd  for  his  pipe  and  he 


call'd  forhisbowl.Andhe 


calld  for  his  fiddlers 


three.         And 
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ev-'ry  fiddler 


had  a  fine  fiddle  And 
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all_  pass'd  a -way;  Their 
breakmgheartwouldsay;  Al  - 


merry  forms  Ive  seen  Up  - 
hap-pysmileshave  flo\wi;Their 
tho'  he  can .  not  speali ,    I'll 


on     the   vil-lage  green, 
gen-  tie   voi-ces   gone,    I've 
vain  -  ly  ,  vain-ly     seek,    A 


Sportingwith  my  old  dog 
noth-ing  left  but  old  dog 
bet  -  ter.friend  than  old    dog 


w 

Tray. 
Tray. 
Tray. 


202 


Hard  Times  ,Come  Again  No  More 


Moderato 


ш 


É 


Џ 


É=É 


STEPHEN  FOSTER 
cresc. 


m 


f 


^ 


*  * 


1.    Let       us 

2. "While     we 
3. There's    a 
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blade  the  bowl  Than 


m 


№ 


;£=* 


Щ    Г   7P 


Í 


cresc , 


PP 


thy  slum -brer  s 
ci  -  fix  -  ion 


with  the  just, 

of    the  soul, 

-a 


Ma  -  ry-land  !   my 
Ma- ry-land!   my 


W 
Ma -ry-land! 

Ma-  ry-land! 


I  see  no  blush  upon  thy  cheek, 

Maryland!  my  Maryland! 
Tho'  thou  wast  ever  bravely  meek, 

Maryland!  my  Maryland! 
For  life  and  death,  for  woe  and  weal, 

Thy  peerless  chivalry  reveal, 
And  gird  thy  beauteous  limbs  with  steel, 

Maryland!  my  Maryland! 


4 
I  hear  the  distant  thunder  hum, 

Maryland!  my  Maryland! 
The  Old  Line  bugle,  fife  and  drum, 

Maryland!  my  Maryland! 
Come  !  to  thine  own  heroic  throng, 

That  stalks  with  Liberty  along, 
And  ring  thy  dauntless  slogan  song, 

Maryland!  my  Maryland! 
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Massa's  In  De  Cold  Ground 


Moderato 
mf 


STEPHEN  C.FOSTER 


1.  Round  demead-ows  am   a  - 

2.  When  de  au -tumn  leaves  were 

3.  Mas  -  sa  make  de  dar -kies 


ring  -  ing,  De 

fall    -  ing,  

love      him, 


dark-  ey's  mourn-f ul 
When  de  days  were 
Caysehewas      so 


songs, 

cold, 

kind, 


'Twas 


Where  de  i  -  vy  am  a  - 
Now  de  or- ange  tree  am 
can  -  not  work  be -fore   to 


creep  -  ing, 
bloom  -  ing, 
mor    -    row, 


O'er     de  gras  -  sy 
On      de  sand- y 
Cayse  de  tear- drops 


mound. 

shore. 

flow, 


Dere  oldmas-sa  am  a  - 
Now  de  sum-merdays  are 
try   to  drive  a  -  way  my 


sleep  -  ing, 
com  -  ing, 
sor    -   row, 


Sleeping  in  de  cold,cold 
Mas-sa  nebber  calls  no 
Pickin'  on  de  old  ban- 


ground 

more,  ßackinde 


cornfield 


The  Old  Cabin  Home 
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Moderato 


m 


m/ 


л  п  J 


m      m 


1}П 


1.  I      am 

2.  I      am 
3. When  old 


go  -  ing  far    a  -  way,     far      a  - 
going  to  leave  this  land,  with  — 
age    is  com  -  ing   on,     and    my 


way  to  leave  you  now,  To  the 
all  this  dar- key  band,  All  the 
hair  is   turn- ing  gray,   I    will 


=5*й; 


mm 


Ê 


Ê 


Ê 


É 


№0 


m 


si 


с  re  so 


m 


Ф—0- 


Ш 


Missis-sip -pi  ri-ver  I  am 
wide_world_  о  -  ver  to 
hang_  up  the  ban -jo  all  a  - 


go  -  ing;        And  111 

roam,-_         But 

lone;_  And  to 


take  my  old  ban  -  jo,  And  TU 
when  Im  tired  and  weary,  I  will 
pass  the  time  a  -  way,     I    will 


WFft 


?тщ 


џ 


w^ 


É 


4* 


m  j 


■  ^"     i— ч  dim  -, 


-s  — 


sing  this  lit  -  tie      song  \ 

lay     me  down   to      rest  \  'Way 

sit     down  by    the     fire   ) 


down    in    my    old     ca  -  bin 


home. 


з^н; 


ÌE 


t 


^m 


CHORUS  (Slower) 
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m  n  j  л 


#и^ 


^№ê 


я^=у 
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Down  in  my  old  ca-bin 


home, 


There  lies  my  sis -ter  and  my 


brother,  _ 


ш 


Ï 


È 


1 


1 


9-1- 


r11  j  P  p  p 


TT         TT 
er  es  с 


■m  j  л- 


á 


— —-^dim 


Ŵ 


0-0     0 


mother. 


There  lies  my  wife,  she  was  the 


f 


f=P 


joy  of  my  life,  And  the 


child  in  the  grave  with  its 


Ш 


TkZ 


~* ZF" 


m 


t 


■&*- 
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Dixie  Land 


DAN  EMMET 


1 1 1 

(Old 
a  )But 

(His 
3  1 0ld 


\№ 


wish  I  was_  in  de 
Dix  -  ie  -  land_whar_ 

Mis -sus  Ma  -  ry 

when  he  put  _  his  _ 
face  was  sharp  as  a 
Mis -sus  act  -  ed  de 


шт 


land    ob    cot  -  ton, 
I       was  born    in, 
"Will  -  de  -  wea  -  ber" 
arms  a  -  round  her,  He 
butcher's  cleav-er, 
fool  -  ish   part,  And 


sPp 


p  *  m 


Old      times     dar       am 
Ear   -    ly  on       one 

Will  -  ium     was      a 
smiled   as      fierce    as    a 
But      soon      af  -    ter 
died     for  a  man     dat 


ere  sc 


not     for- got- ten,  ) 
fros  -  ty  morn-ing,{Looli  a 
gay    de  -  cea  -  ber,) 
for  -  ty  pound-  er,  r  Look  a 
he     did  leave  'er,) 
broke  her  heart      \  h^ok  a 


»V  % 


m 


щ^т 


way,  look  a 
way,  look  a 
way,       look  a 


g  0     'и  g 


way,  look 
way,  look 
way,     look 


way,  Dix-ie 
way,  Dix-ie 
way,      Dix-ie 


Land. 
Land. 
Land. 


Ш 


f 


% 


£ 


^ 


ÉËSÉ 


È 


*      ^ 


s=? 


if 


5fi 


r 


Den   I 


wish  I   was      in 


Dix  -  ie,       Hoo 


^ 


h 


ray! 


Hoo 


ray! 


In 


» 


^ 


« 


f 


г 


Dix  -  ie     Land    111 


take  my  stand,  to 


lib  and    die       in 


Dix  -  ie,       A 


^F^F 


£ 


1 
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m 


ш 


ш 


way, 


*        é 


way, 


way     down     south  in 


Dix  -  ie. 


f 


4.  Now  here's  a  health  to  the  next  old  Missus, 
And  all  de  gals  datwant  to  kiss  us, 
Look  awayi  etc. 
But  if  you  want  to  drive  Vay  sorrow, 
Come  and  hear  dis  song-  to-morrow, 
Look  away!  etc. 


5.  Dar's  buckwheat  cakes  an'  Injun  batter, 
Makes  you  fat  or  a  little  fatter, 
Look  away  etc. 
Den  hoe  it  down  an'  scratch  your  grabble, 
To  Dixie's  land,  I'm  bound  to  trabble, 
Look  away  etc. 


I 


Allegro 

m 


1.  Say, 

2.  He's 

3.  De 


ЩЩ 


Kingdom  Coming 


dar- kies  hab  you 
six  foot  one  way, 
dar-kies    feel    so 


О  r  гј^ 


seen  de  mas- sa,  Wid  de 
two  foot  tud  -  der,  An'  he 
lone-some  lib  -  bing  In     de 


H.  С.  WORK 


muff- stash  on     his 

weigh  tree   hun-dred 

log  -  house    on     de 


face, 

pound, 

lawn, 


Go 
His 
Dey 


m 


de      road     some 
coat      so       big        he 
move    der     tings      to 


time        dis  morn-  in'   Like  he 

couldn't    pay    de    tail  -  or,    An'     it 
mas    -     sa's  par  -  lor    For     to 


r=*^ 
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^ 


(У 


gwine 

wont 

keep 


Ы 


to 
go 
it 


leab         de 
half    -    way 
while       he's 


P 


place? 
round, 
gone. 


He 

He 

Dar's 


аЩр 


ef^S 


de  rib  -  ber,  Whar  de 
call  him  Cap -'en,  An'  he 
in         de    eel  -  lar,   An'    de 


Ш 


Lin-kum  gun-boats~ 
get    so    dref-  fui 
dar-kies  deyìl  hab 


^ 


seen 
drill 
wine 


a         smoke   'way 
so        much      dey 


and       ci 


der 


IS 


lay.       He 
tannd,    I 
some,     I 


0  0 


t& 


Ètï 


Р^Ш 


took  his  hat  an' 
'spect  he  try  an' 
'spose  deyll  all     be 


lef       ber-  ry      sud-  den,  An'       I 

fool       dem Yan-kees    For      to 

con  -    fis cat  -  ed,  When  de 


m 


'spec'    he's       run        a    - 

tink      he's       con  -    tra 

Lin  -  kum       so    -    jers 


Ш 


È 


way. 

band. 

come. 


De 


CHORUS. 


Mas  -    sa     run?     Ha, 


Ha! 


De 


dar  -  kies     stay?    Ho; 


Hoi 


It 


3 


mus'     be     now     de 


king- dorn    com- in'     An'    do 


r 


вав 


year   ob     Ju  -    bi  - 
Џ 


$ 


lo! 


Old  Black  Joe 
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ÉÉ 


Andante  espressivo 


STEPHEN  FOSTER 


m 


i 


s 


ËEË 


1.  Gone      are     the   days         when  my 

2.  Why       do       I     weep         when  my 
3. Where    are     the  hearts       once     so 


heart   was     young  and  gay,  J_ 

heart  should  feel      no    pain?        — 
hap  -   py       and      so     free?        The 


Gone       are      my  friends        from   the 
Why        do         I       sigh  that     my 

chil  -    dren      so     dear,  that     I 


m 


ш 


cot    -     ton    fields      a  -   way; 

friends  come    not         a  -  gain? 

held        up  -    on         my    knee? 


ШР 


Ш 


S 


Gone      from    the    earth  to         a 

Griev  -  ing       for  forms  now      de 

Gone       to         the  shore  where  my 


bet  -  ter  land  I 
part  -  ed  long  a 
soul    has    longed  to      go 


know, 
go?  I 


3 


dim. 


CHORUS 


i 


s 


hear  their  gen-tle  voi-ces  call-ing 


"Old  Black  Joej'   Im 


coming,  Im  coming,    БЪгту 


H 


s    m 


llrìf  Л1 


m 


^^ 


t 


creso. 


ÉÉ 


m 


m 


dim. 


Щ 


í=a=J 


-* * — w — 

head  is  bend-ing  low;      I 


hear  those  gen-tle  voi-ces  call-ing 


"Old  Black  Joe." 


S 


ЕЕ 


ЩР 
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My  Old  Kentucky  Home 


in 


Moderato 


cresc. 


P 


«^ЛЈ  il 


STEPHEN  FOSTER 


3Ẁ 


? 


^ 


да 

gay,       The 


l.The 

2.  They  hunt 

3.The 


sun  shines  bright  in  the 
no     more  forthe 
head  must  bow,  andthelback  will 


old  Ken-tuck-y  home, 'Tis 

pos-sum  and  the  coon,  On 

have  to  bend, Wher- 


summer  the  darkies  are 

meadow,  the  hill  and  the  {shore-,   They 

ev- er  the  dark-eymay  go;  A 


ШШ 


áBSÉ 


corn-top's  ripe  and  the 
sing  no  more  by  the 
few  more  days  and  the 


f 

mead  -  ow's  in  bloom,Whilethe 
glimmer  of  the  moon,  On  the 
trou-ble  all  will  end,     In    the 


wm 


birds  make  mu-sic  all  the 
bench  by  the  old  cab  -  in 
fields  where  sugar  canes_ 


day.  The 
door.  The 
grow.       A 


Ш?Ш 


mm 


^L 


cresc. 


n,ï  m 


dim. 


É=Ê 


P 


mer-ry,  all  hap-py  and 
sor-row,  where  all  was  de- 
mat-ter  'twill  nev-er    be 


right"      B'yí 


young  folks  roll  on  the 
day  goes  by  like  a 
few  more  days  for  to 


lit- tie  cab-in  floor,  All 
shad-ow  o'er  the  heart, With 
tote  the  wea-ry  load,    No 


4  . 

bright}  '  Bÿn 

light-,  The 

bright;  A 


m  fff  rt 


SP 


тш 


да 


ш? 


ј.~У7~Ј  J 


^ 


^n^ 


«^ 


5t 


Г       л — «■ 


knocking  at  the  door, 
dark-ieshaveto  part,  Then  my 
tot-  ter  on  the  road, 


bye  hard  times  comes  a- 
time  has  come  when  the 
few  more  days  'til    we 


old  Kentuck-y  home,  good-night 


m 


£ 


2Щ 


&SdU 


Џ 


& 
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CHORUS 
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mm 
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TP 

la  -  dy, 


Weep    no  more,     my 


Oh! 


— « 


weep      no  more     to  - 


day! 


We  will 


I 


3 
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cresc. 
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dim. 


ma 
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ЏЏ 

old  Кегйиск-yhome/For  my 


V  home  far 


~* — »    Ж — »     <r~ 
sing  one  song-  for  the 


old  Ken-tuck-y 


m 


is 


m 


È 
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Allegro 


E=Ä 


Oh!  Dem  Golden  Slippers 


J.A.BLAND 


^p: 


S 


П  ГП 


m  fi 


1.  Oh  my 

2.  Oh  my 

3.  So  it's 


gol-  den  slip-pers  am  a  - 

ole   ban- jo hangs 

good-byejcnil-lun,  I  will 


laid  a-way,  Kase  I 

on   de  wall,  Kase  it 

have  to  go    Whar  de 

I  I 


don't 'spect  to  wear  'em  till  my 
ain't  been_  tuned-  since_ 
rain  don't_  fall or    de 

I  Г 


m 


wed- din'  day,  An'  my 
way  last  fall,  But  de 
wind  don't  blow,  An'  yer 


long  tail'd  coat,     dat     I 
darks  all     say      we    will 
il  -  ster  coats,   why  yer 


lov'd  so  well,  I  will 
hab  a  good  time,  When  we 
will        not     need,   When  yer 


m 


■f 


wear  up  in  de  char-iot  in  de 
ride  up  in  de  char-iot  in  de 
ride  up    in  de  char-iot   in    de 


morn, 
morn, 
mcrn. 


An'  my 
Dar's  ole 
But  yer 


long  white    robe_    dat      I 

Brud-der      Ben_     and 

gold  -  en      slip-pers  must  be 

I  % 


bo't  last  June,    I'm 

Sis-ter   Luce,  Dey  will 
nice  and  clean,  An'  yer 


gwine  to  git  chang'd  kase  it 
tel  -  e-graph  de  news  to  Un  -  cle 
age must_    be just^_ 


fits  too  soon,  An'  de 
Вас  -  со  Juice,  What  a 
sweet  six-teen,     An'   yer 
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old  gray    hoss      dat    I 
great  camp-meet-iri  dere  will 
white  kid    gloves  yer  will 


used  to  drive,  I  will 
be  dat  day,  When  we 
have  to  wear,  When  yer 


hitch  him  to  de  char-iot  in  de 
ride  up  in  de  .char-iot  щ  de 
ride  up    in  de  char-iot  in  de 


morn, 
morn, 
morn. 


Щ 


m 


±: 


CHORUS 
/ 


£к 
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Oh, 


dem 


gold -en    slip-persl 


Oh, 


dem 


gold  -  en   slip-persl 


m 


m 


eres  с. 


1 


é 
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m     m 
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Gold -en  slip-pers     I'se 


gwine    to  wear,       be 


Ш 


kase   dey  look    so 


г     %    $ 


neat 


9-M\ 


гз 
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Í 


ŵr 


Oh, 


dem 


m 


ifc* 


gold-  en    slip  -pers! 


Oh, 


dem 


gold  -  en    slip-pers! 
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m — g 


cresc. 


S 


1. 


Epi 


2. 


Î!ST 


»    * 


Gold- en  slip-pers    I'se 


gwine  to  wear,   to 


walk  de  gold- en 


street 


street. 


I 


l^lä 


sib 
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Nelly  Bly 
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Moderato 


STEPHEN  FOSTER 


l.Nel-Ty  Bly!  Nel 
2.  Nel  -  ly  Bly!  hab 
3.Nel  -  ly    Bly!    shuts 


iy 

a 
her 


Bly! 

voice, 
eye 


S 


s 


bring     de   broom    a-  long,       We'll 
like       de     tur  -    tie  dove,  I 

when    she     goes       to    sleep,  — 


с  res  с 


dim. 


Ï 


3 


3 


hab  a 

hears        it         in     the  grove,- 
eye       balls   'gin     to  peep.     De 


r 


sweep    de     kitch  -   en  clean,     my    dear,  And 
hears      it       in        the  mead  -   ow    and    I 
When      she    wak  -    ens    up         a  -  gain,  Her 


lit  -  tie    song , 


^ 


Poke  de  wood,    my     la  -     dy     lub,    And 

Nel  -  ly    Bly hab       a     heart, Warm 

way   she  walks    she    lifts    her    foot,    And 


make     de     fi  -    ah  burn,      And 

as        a      cup      of    tea,         And 

den     she  brings  it    down,      And 


m 


Wim 


er  esc. 


П\ 


dim. 


3 


gib  de  mush  a  turn. 
Down  in  Ten-nes-see. 
that  part      ob      de  town. 


while      I     take       de        ban  -  jo    down,  Just 

big   .   ger  dan       de       sweet    po  -  ta  -  toe 

when      it    lights,  dere  s  mu   -    sic   dah,       In 

0\ 


s=á 


m  -       *f 
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CHORUS 
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i 


dim. 
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Heigh!     Nel-ly!    Ho!        Nel  -  ly! 


Э 


r 


lis  -   ten       lub        to     me, 


Til 


m 


Џ 


P 


314 


dim. 


The  Poor  Old  Slave 


dim. 


l.'Tis 
2.  She 
3.But 


та^ 


just        a     year      a    - 
took      my    arm,  we 
since    that    time  how 

g  %  -il 


Éü 


C-U    CJJ 


go       to  -  day    Tliat 
walk'd    a  -   long,    In   - 
things  have  chang'd  poor 


S 


S 


5 


1 


I         re-mem-Ъег 

to       an     о    -  pen 

Nell  who  was      my 


Ш-Ш 


wen, 
field, 
bride. 
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I 

And 

Is 


s 


ere  sc. 
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sat      down     by     poor 
then      she  paused    to 
laid        be  -  neath    the 

g  s        »g 


ï 


S 


Nel    -    lys     side,      And    a 

breathe    a  -  while,    Then 

cold      grave    sod,     With  her 


i 


• — 9- 


S 


»15 


£ 


I 


sto     -      ry    she        did 

to  his    grave      did 

fath    -     er      by        her 


i=ü 


tell, 
steal, 
side. 


'Twas 

She 

I 


1  rr~F- 

'bout  a      poor        un 

sat  down     by        that 

plant  -    ed    there      up 
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cresc. 
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year, 
there , 
tree. 
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hap  -py  slave,  Who 
lit  -  tie  mound,  And 
on   her       grave,     The 


lived    for     man  -  y     a 
soft    -    ly    whis    -     perd 
weep  -   mg   wil     -      low 


But 

Come 

I 
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in  his  grave,  No 
'tis  thy  child/And 
ma-ny  a  tear,  That 


s 


now    he's  dead  and 

to      me,  fath-  er, 

bathed  its  root  s  with 


mas  -  ter  does  he 
gent  -  ly  dropp'd  a 
it     might  shel  -  ter 


fear 
tear 
me. 
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poor  old  slave  has 
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gone     to  rest   "We 


know  that    he is 


free  ,_     Dis- 


±=± — Г 


-*■ • 


#j=^ 
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turb  him  not .  but 
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let  him      rest,Way 


down  inTen.nes 
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The  Star  Spangled  Banner 

Words  by  FRANCIS  SCOTT  KEY 
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1.  0h!_ 

2.  On  the 


f 
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23 


say,  can.  you 
shore  dim  -  ly 


see   by  the 
seen  thro' the 


dawn's  ear-ly 
mist    of  the 


3      * 

light,What  so 
deep  Where  the 


proud- ly  we 
foe's  haught-y 


^m 


53 
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dim 
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stripes  and  bright 
that  which  the 


a»  3> 


-% 


haild  at  the 
host  in  dread 


twi- light's  last 
si  -  lence   re  - 


gleaming!  Whose 
pos  -  esWhatis 


stars  thro'the 
breeze.o'erthe 


per-il-ous 
tow-er-ing 


m 
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fight,  Oér  the 
steep,  As    it 


ram-parts  we 
fit  -  fui  -  ly 


watch'dwere  so 
blows,  half  con 


gal-lant  -  ly 
ceals.halfdis 


st  re  am-  ing,-  And  the 
-clos  -  es?  Now  it 


rock- ets' red 
catch- es  the 


m 


m 


te-e 


z 


Џ 


v — ш 
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1 


ere  s  с 
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fi     >  « 


flag  was  still 
shines  in  the 


glare,the  bombs 
gleam  of  the 


burst-ing  in 
morning's  first 


air,     Gave_ 
beam,  In  fuil 


proof  thro'the 
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And  where  is  that  band  who  so  vaunting-ly  swore, 
'Mid  the  havoc  of  war  and  the  battle's  confusion, 
A  home  and  a  country  they'd  leave  us  no  more! 
Their  blood  has  wash'd  out  their  foul  footstep's 

pollution  ; 

No  refuge  could  save  the  hireling  and  slave, 
From  the  terror  of  flight  or  the  gloom  of  the 

grave . 
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Oh!  thus  be  it  ever, when  freemen  shall  stand, 
Between  their  lovd  homes  and  the  war's  desolation, 
Blest  with  vict'ry  and  peace,  may  the  heav'n 

rescued  land, 
Praise  the  pow'r  that  hath  made  and  preserved 

us  a  nation; 
Then  conquer  we  must,  for  our  cause  it  is  just, 
And  this  be  our  motto,liIn  God  is  our  trust!  " 


We're  Tenting  To-night 


Slowly 
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Give  us  a  song    to 

Think- ing  of  days    gone 

Man  -  у  are  dead      and 
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1.  Bring    the  good  old    bu  -    gle,  boys^U 

2.  How    the  dark-ies    shout  -  ed  when  they 

3.  Yes,    and  there  were  Un  -   ion  men  who 
4."Sher-marisdash-ing  Yan  -    kee  boys  will 


sing     an-  oth  -   er  song, 
heard  the  joy  -   ful  sound, 
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Hadtheynot  for-got  a-las     to 


fif  -    ty  thous-and  strong, 
start  -  ed  from  the  ground, 
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2.  Float-ing  high    a  -  bove  us, 
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Give  it    to  the  breeze, 
Glow-ing-  in  the  sun, 


That's  the  ban-ner  we  love, 
Speak-ing  loud  to   all  hearts, 
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Gal  -  lant     lads fire        a  -  way,     And 

Gal  -  lant    lads,  we'll    fight     for     it,        Tho' 
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Give    it     to    the  breeze, 
Glow-ing  in    the  sun, 
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Speak-ing  loud   to     all  hearts, 
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Of     a    free -dom  won. 


m 


$ 


É 


Џ 


227 


f 


^ ^ £ *- 

Let        our     col  -    ors      fly,      boys, 


dim. 


P3ËÉ 


é 


Џ 


~0 w 


Í 


Guard     them    day      and    night,        For 


Щ 


f 


cresc. 


Щ 


=^# 


m-       m 


s 


f         f         P 

vie  -   to  -  ry       is      lib  -    er  -   ty,     And 


w 


Ш; 


i 


God    will    bless     the    right!    Then 


CHORUS 

Љ 


i 


Ï 


^^ 


*=* 


ral    -     ly     'round      the      flag1,     boys, 


Ral  -    ly     'round,     ral  -   ly    'round, 


m 


% 


I 


џ 


/l 


Ral-ly  'round  the  flag,  boys, 


Ral-ly  'round  the  flag! 


Ral-  ly  'round  the  flag,boys, 


§eI 


p 


? 


;* 


fc=^ 


^#l# 


В 


*=* 


3t=S 


Ral-ly  'round,  ral-  ly  'round, 


Ral  -  ly  'round  the  flag,  boys, 


r     г      w 

Ral-  ly  'round  the  flag 


Ш 


Џ 


p 


é 


f 


228 


Yankee  Doodle 


Lively  f 


S 


P^Ì 


ш 


1. 

2.  And 

3.  And 


Fath'r  and  I   went 
there  we  see    a 
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And  then  the  feathers  on  his  hat, 

They  look'd  so  very  fine,  ah! 
I  wanted  peskily  to  get, 

To  give  to  my  Jemina. 
5. 
And  there  I  see  a  swamping  gun, 

Large  as  a  log  of  maple, 
Upon  a  mighty  little  cart, 

A  load  for  father's  cattle. 
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And  ev'ry  time  they  fired  it  off, 

It  took  a  horn  of  powder, 
It  made  a  noise  like  father's  gun, 

Only  a  nation  louder. 
7. 
And  there  I  see  a  little  keg, 

Its  head  all  made  of  leather, 
They  knock'd  up  on't  with  little  sticks, 

To  call  the  folks  together. 
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home      a  -  gain,    Hur 

peal    with  joy,     Hur 

ju  -    bi  -  lee,     Hur 


rahl Hur- 

rahl Hur 

rahl Hur 


cresc. 


£ 


s 


P 


Џ 


г 


rahl 
rahl 
rahl 


Well 

To 

We'n 


give   him     a       heart    -    у 

wel    -     come   home       our 
give the       he     -     ro 


wel  -  come  then,  Hur 
dar  -  ling  boy,  Hur 
three    times  three,    Hur 


m  J  j 


џ 


rahl 
rahl 
rahl 


Hur 
Hur 
Hur 


rah! 
rah! 
rahl 


The, 
The. 
The. 


men      will    cheer,. 

vil   -    läge     lads 

lau   -    rel      wreath- 


a 


m 


% 


e 
and 
is 


? 


cresc. 


boys 
las  -. 
rea  - 


will  shout,  The 

sie  s    say,     With 

dy     now,      To 


kH  I    *  f 


la   -   dies  they- 

ro    -    ses    they- 

place      up  -  on_ 


will 
will 
his 


all     turn  out, 
strew  the   way,      And  we'll 
loy  -  al     brow, 


% 


^ 


љ 


i 


Џ 


PÏI 


Щ 


all 


feel 


S 


gay        when 


John-  ny  comes  march  -  ing 


P 


?  * 
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Maestoso 

A 


Hail,  Columbia 


PROF.  FAYLES 


ËÉ^ 


? 


Hail,    Co  -  l'uin  -  bia, 
mor-  tal    pa  -    triots 
Sound, —  sound    the 


f         *      f 
hap  -  pv   Ian 


1.  

2.  Im 

3.  


hap  -  py   land,     

rise    once  more,    De 
trump    of    fame,     


ye  he  -  roes, 
fend  your  rights,  de  - 
Let Wash  -  ing- 


m 


i 


é 


as 


f 


Î 


m 


te 


f 

Fr« 


Heavh  born  band,  Who 
fend  your  shores,  Let 
ton's  great  name,   Ring 


fought    and  bled      in 

no       rude  foe      with 
thro'     the  world  with 


5¥£!i 


Э 


iE 


ree 
im 
loud_ 


dom's  _  cause,  Who 
pi  -  ous  hand,  Let 
ap     -     plause,  Ring 


é 


ú 


eres  с. 


~m » w 


i 


î 


L 


% 


В 


4 


Free 

im 

loud- 


w 

when     the  storm     of 

vade     the  shrine  where 

ev   -  'ry  clime      to 


fought  and  bled      in 
no      rude  foe     with 
thro'    the  world  with 


dom's  cause,  And 
pi  -  ous  hand ,  In  • 
ap    -     plause,   Let 


3E¥ 


war        was 

sa    -    cred 

free  -    dorn 


gone,  En 
lies  Of 
dear,        


joyed 
toil  — 
Lis  - 


the. 
and. 
ten 


peace  your 
blood  the 
with  a 


m 


mf 


i 


m 


s 


Ê 


i 


? 


val  -    or      won.     Let 
well  earn'd  prize.  While 
joy  -  ful       ear.    With 


in  -    de  -  pend  -  ence 
off  -  'ring  peace    sin 
e    -  qual    skill,    with 


zi 

cere. 
God 


ит-гг^ 


2 


é 


our boast,  — 

and just,  In 

like_  powr,  He 

^ 


^ 


¥ 


^ 
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á 


f      î:       I 


4 


wg» 


*/ 


Ï 


à 


i 


ЗД 


Ev    -     er    mind  -  fui 
Heav'n    we    place     a 
gov  -  erns     in       the 

— h- 


what      it  cost, 

man  -  ly         trust,  That 
fear  -  ful         hour      of 


г  Г 

Ev     -     er  grate  -  ful 

truth  and  jus  -   tice 

hor    -  rid  war,      Or 


I 


Mä 


fc=^ 


î 


*  i  » 


r? 


f~  -0-  Г 

for the prize,  

will pre     -    vail,  And 

guides  _with ease,  The 


G 

reach   the      skies. 
bond  -  age      fail, 
hon   -  est      peace. 


Let        its        al         tar 

ev    -    'ry      scheme   of 

hap  -  pier     times  —  of 


I 


4>:ar     j 


3 


Ê 


*й 


CHORUS 


W 


creso 


i 


Í 


let us 


be, 


* ar 

Rally  -  ing  'round    our 


Firm,    u    -     ni    -     ted 


iFFT 


f 


^ 


* 


creso | 


F=f=f 


? 


J-     ■     t 


T 

lib 


er 


ty; 


As       a         land       of. 


broth  -  ers joined, 


«S=8 


m 


Џ 


Џ 


ff. 


í 


*    *    s 


rf=* 


Peace 


and 


safe 


2 

ty 


we 


shall 


TT 

find. 


Ö 
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The  Battle -Cry  of  Freedom 


Л 


March  Time 


GEO.  F.  ROOT 


m 


1.  Yes,  we  11 

2.  We  are 

3.  Oh,  then, 


ral   -   ly  'round  the  flag,  boys, we'll 
spring-ing  to       the   call,   Of     our 
ral   -   ly 'round  our  flag,  boys,wher 


ral  -  ly  once   a  -  gain, 
broth-ers  gone  be  -  fore, 
-  ev  -  er    it    may  wave, 


Shout-ing  the  bat-tle-cry  of 
Shout- ing  the  bat-tle-cry  of 
Shout-ing  the  bat-tle-cry  of 


'«d^thi 


free  -  dom,  We  will 
free  -  dom,  And  we'll 
free  -  dom,  From  the 


ï 


ral  -  ly  from  the  hill  -  side,  we'll 
fill  the    va  -  cant  ranks  With  a 
North-land  tried  and  true,  From  the 


^ 


m 


frw* 


gath-er  from  the  plain; 
mil-  lion  pa-triotsmore, 
South-land  ev  -  er    brave, 


Shout-ing  the  bat-tle-cry  of 
Shout-ing  the  bat-tle-cry  of 
Shout-ing  the  bat-tle-cry  of 


free 
free 
free 


dom. 
dom.    The 
dom. 


Ш 


EEI 


РИ  dU 


»         m 


^Г^ 


£ 


CHORUS 


Ш 


fr^^rì  J>  L_^ 


¥ 


Un  -  ion    for  -  ev  -  er,      Hur 


rah!  boys,  Hur-rah! 


Bright  in     its    glo      -      ry 


m 


m    j  f 


% 


dim 


ff 


5 


Ẁ   '  ' 


f     Џ 

ral  -  ly      'round     the 


shines     ev  -  'ry      star,    While    we 


ï 


flag,    boys, 


$* 


ï 


f 


î 


г 


^ 


f 

rai  -  ly    once     a  -  gam, 


Shout  -  ing  the  bat  -  tie  -  cry     of 


t  Ulli 

free       -  dom. 


i 


2 


"3L 


Moderato 


Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic 


1 


JULIA  WARD  HOWE 


к 


m 


1.  Mine_ 

2.  I  have 

3.  I  have 

4.  He  has 


eyes  have  seen   the  glo  -    ry    of     the 
seen  him   in      the  watch-fires  of     a 
read  a     fier  -  y     gos  -  pel  writ   in 
sound-ed  forth  the  trum-pet  that  shall 


com  -  ing    of    the  Lord,  Ho  is 
hun-dred  circ-ling  camps^Theyhave 
bur-nish'd  rows  of    steel,  "As  ye 
nev- er     caU   re -treat,   He  is 


tramp  -  ling  out  the    vin  -  tage  where  the 

bull  -  ded    him  an     al   -   tar      in       the 

deal   with  my  con  -  tern  -  ners,    so    with 

sift  -  ing    out  the  hearts    of     men,     be 


m 


grapes  of  wrath    are   stored,  He  hath 
ev  -  'ning  dews  and    damps,  I  have 
you      my  grace  shall  deal"  Let  the 
fore    his  judg  -  ment  seat,    0     be 


taÜÉ 


£ 


—     cresc- 


f 


loos'd  the   fate  -  ful    light  -  ning     of       his 

read  his  right  -  eous  sen  -  tence    by      the 

he   -  ro    born      of     wo    -   man    crush  the 

swift,  my  soul,      to      an    -   swer    Him     Be 


ter  -    ri  -  ble,    swift  sword,  His 
dim     and  flar  -  ing     lamps, His 
ser  -  pent  with    his      heel,  Since 
ju    -     bi  -  lant,    my     feet,   Our 


за 


Ï 


/^CHORUS 


1 


3 


#t 


m 


truth   is  march -ing 

day     is  march -ing 

God     is  march- ing 

God     is  march -ing 


on. 
on. 
on. 
on. 


Glo  -   ry,  Glo  -  ry,  Hal -le 


lu 


jah! 


РЧ 


РЧ 


РЧ 
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РЕЗ 


Ш 


Glo   -       гу,  Glo-ry,  Hal- le 


lu 


jah! 


Glo   -    ry,   Glo-ry,  Hal -le 


üPÊ 


ЕТ* 


I 


Џ 


W4 


F^f 


Ŵ 


ШвШ 


* 


lu 


jah!     His 


truth        Is     march  -  ing 


on! 


m 


m 


f 


Maestoso 

/ 


Our  Land.  О  Lord 


Ш 


I 


Ö 


MICHAEL  HAYDX 
cresc. 


P5 


? 


22 


á=* 


Ü 


Lord, 
fense 
tress 


song      of 
na    -    tions 
pa  -   triot 


praise,  Shall 
round ,  Hath 
land.     Im   - 


1.  Our 

2.  Thy 
3   In 


land,   0 
sure    de  - 
deep   dis  - 


with 

thro' 

a 


r 


in thy 

spread    our 
plored    thy 


W^¥f 


É 


i 


?=*=* 


dint. 


f 


^Щ 


Û 


4) 

blessed  with 
all       her 
lib    -     er    - 


thy. 
hum 

ty 


sal 
ble 
they 


strength    re 
coun   .    try's 
powr        to 


And 
And 
For 


m 


=£ 


i 


i 


ШШ 


£Ы 


i 


9- 


crese. 


Ш 


i 


„r    г 

heavn_    'a 
free  .    dorn 
time  -     ly 


va  -  tion 
ef  -    forts 
prayd   thy 


raise,      To 
crowned,With 
hand      The 


m 


i 


=± 


cheer  -  ful 
and  with 
bless  -    ings 


f 


?^F 


Marcato 


Servian  National  Hymn 
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Ш 


Ш 


^^ 


3 


[>1*   s 


Rise     0         Ser-  vians 
£f   -  staj,       и     -  staj, 


rise      to      fight, 

Sr  -     Ы   -     ne. 


Lift      to    heav'n     thy 
U     -  staj      na 
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Maestoso 


God  Save  The  King 

(English  National  Hymn) 


Moderato 


The  Minstrel  Boy 

(Irish  National  Song) 


mm 


s 


HS 


^ 


min  -  strel     boy} to     the 

min  -  strel      fell but    the 


l.The 
2.  The 


war        is 

foe  -  man 


gone, 
s   chain 


In        the 
Could      not 


^Ш 
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fa   -     ther's   sword   he    has 
harp       he       lovcL-  nev-er 


m 


gird  -   ed     on,      And  his 
spoke     a  -  gain,    For    he 


wild  harp  slung be- 
töre   its    chords _    a- 


Ш 


Л 


i 


S 


'ig    !    ; 


P 


1 


F^F 


rrr 


hind him    — 

sun     -     der,    And 


"Land    of      Song." 
said    "No    chains 


said  the 
shall- 


174  J    Г  I    i 


it 


war  -  rior  bard,       "Tho' 
sul  -  ly     thee,        Thou 


£ 


rit. 


Ẅ 


U <        ^ 


>a  tempo 


s 


9 


l^t 


all         the  world     be   - 
soul        of     love       and 


trays . 
bra 


ve 


3 


thee,    One 
ry!      The 


sword      at      least,     thy 

songs    were  made     for  the 


f 


m 


0 


ш 


dim. 


S 


m 


т 


S 


f  m  f 


0      -m 


rights 
pure 


m 


shall  guard,   One 

and     free,    They  shall 


faith-  ful     harp shall 

nev  -  er      sound—    in 


praise 
sla  - 


_     thee! 
ve-ry!" 


f 
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Allegretto 


The  Wearing  of  the  Green 

(Irish  National  Song) 


3 


f^m 


f 


1. 


Oh,__ 

St 

Then_ 
You  may- 


Pad  -  dy     dear,  and 
Pat  -  rick's   day     no 
since     the     col  -  or 
take      the    sham-rock 


did     you    hear  the 
more  we'll  keep,  his 

we    must  wear   is 
from  your    hat     now. 


news  that's    go  -  ing 
col  -  or  5  can't    be 
Eng-land's   cru  -  el 
cast   it         on     the 


m 


'round?  The 
seen,  For 
red,  Sure 
sod,     But 

m 0- 


sham-rock    is      for  ■ 
there's  a      blood- y 
Ire  -  land's  sons  will 
'twill  take   root   and 


bid     by  law,    to 

law     a  -  gin5    the 

ne'er  for- get    the 

flour- ish  still,  tho' 


ÈSÊ 


grow  on     I  -  rish 

wear-ing    of     the 

blood  that  they  have 

un  -  der  foot   ifs 

f'         т 


ground!) 
green.  I 
shed,  i 
trod. 


Ö 


Ш 


J 


Ê 


*  é  É* 


Whenthe 


met  with  Nap-per 
law  can  stop  the 


Tan- dy,  and    he 
blades  of  green  from 


took  me  by  the  hand,  And  he  said  How's  poor  olc . 
growing  as  they  grow,  And   when  the  leaves  in 


^m 


3 


т 


m 


ш 


w 


_z 


f 


mm 


—~ — wr- 
how_  does  she 
ver-dure  dare  not 


Ire    -     land,  and 
sum-mer-time  their 


stand?'  "'She's  the  most  dis-tress-ful 
show,    Then_      I    will  change  the 


3 


S 


country—  that 
col- or  that  I 


№3 


90    л 


^^ 


cresc. 


/>L 


dim. 


Ш 


I 


p 


m   m  m 


ev-  er  yet  was 
wear  in  my  can- 


seen;  They're 
teenj  But 


3 


nang-ing  men  and 
'till  that  day, please 


wo-men  there  for 
God  IÜ  stick  to 


wearing  of  the 
wearing  of  the 


m 


? 


w 


m 


greenl3 
green. 


Moderato 


Killarney 

(Irish  National   Song) 
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M.WBALFE 


1  By  Kil  -  lar  -  neys_ 

2  In       -      nis  -  fal  -   len's_ 

3  No  place  else     can 


lakes    and   fells, 
ru  -  ined  shrine, 
charm  the     eye, 

$ 


Џ=4=4^т 


Em 
May 
With 


'raid  isles     and_ 

sug-gest      a 

such  bright  and_ 


wind  -  ing  bays, 

pass  -  ing  sigh, 

va  -    ried  tints, 

Ú+  b- 


Moun   -     tain  paths      and 

But  man's  faith       can 

Ev       -      >ry      rock      that_ 


wood-land  dellsj 
ne'er  de  -  cline, 
you   pass    by, 


Mem 
Such 
Ver 


ry      ev 
Gods   won     -    der  s 
dure   broid    -    ers 


»»«fit»      t^fe 


fond 
float 
or 


ly    strays, 
ing    by. 
be  -  sprinks 


E& 


ËE 


Ï 


ÌEEE^ÈEEE^ 


f^       '•  ' 


Bount 
Cas     - 
Vir     - 


eous  na  -  ture 
tie  Lough  and 
gin  there    the 


ỳ  it    П    П  /ì=î 

§?       *    J    J    *    d 


cresc.  e  rit. 


Џ 


loves  all  lands, 
Gle  -  na  Bay,_ 
green  grass    grows, 


в 


I"     Г   Г  Г  i  ~j 


Beau  -  ty  wan  -  ders_ 
Moun  -  tains  Tore.  and_ 
Ev    -     'ry    morn    springs 


mfa  tempo 


Ф 


Шт 


ev   -    'ry   -  where, 
Ea  -    gles'_  Nest, 
na    -    tal day, 


Foot  -  prints    leaves     on 
Still       at         Mu  -  cross 
Bright -hued  '    ber  -  ries 

LJ  '  LJ' 


p 


man  -    y 
you     must 
daff      the 


Í 


m 


strands,_ 

pray, 

snows, 


РШ 


±=t=± 
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rit. 


But 

Tho' 

Smil 


fe 


her  home    is. 
the  monks  are_ 
ing    win  -  ter's. 


ВД 


í 


J^. 


ф  a  tempo. 


0    О 

sure  -  ly there. 

now      at rest. 

frown  a    -    way. 


ђГ/^у 


1 


An     -     gels  fold   their 
An      -     gels  won- der 
An      -     gels  oft  -  en 


Щ%     *t        fl-^L 


г^ 


* 


í 


wings  and    rest, 

not     that    man , 

paus  -  ing    there, 


P^P 


In  that     E  -    den 

There         would  fain    pro 
Doubt  if       E  -   den 


of the_  West , 

long_     life's    span, 
were_    more  fair, 


Beau  -    tyshome  Kil    - 


«=!! 


Ш 


lar 


iiey, 
i7\ 


Ev  -   er   fair —    Kil  - 


lar  -  ney. 


t=3=t=3 


Ö 


The  Harp  That  Once  Thro'  Tara's  Halls 

(Irish  National  Song) 
Andante 


Ш 


зш 


£ 


s 


f 


Ta 


w 

l.The 
2.  No 


Ш 


harp  that  once  thro'  Ta-  ra's  halls,  the 
more    to  chiefs  and  la  -  dies  bright  the 

A feb 


soul    of  mu-sic  shed,     Now 
harp  of   Ta-ra  swells,  The 


à 


ä№* 


fPFÏ 


Ê 


cresçu— 


dim. 


hangs  as  mute  on     Ta    -    ra's     waHs,    As 
chord    a  -  lone  that  breaks  at       night     Its 


f         Г 

if    that  soul  were  fled-,  So 

tale    of      ru  -   in    tells-,        Thus 
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eres  с. 


dim. 


sleeps  the  pride    of  for  -  mer      days, 
Free-dom  now     so   sei  -   dorn     wakes,  The 


glo  -  ry's  thrill   is     o.er, 
on  -  ly    throb  she  gives 


And 
Is 


?  _ 

hearts  that   once    beat  high   for   praise,  JNow 
when    some  heart     in  -  dig-nant  breaks,  To 


feel    the  pulse     no   morel 
show  that   still     she  lives  1 


Џ 


Allegretto 
nif 


St.  Patrick's  Day 

( Irish  National  Song) 


l.Tho' 


dark  areoursor-rows,to- 


2.  Con- tempt  on  the min-ion  who 


day  we'll  for-get  them,  And 
calls  you  dis-loy-al,     Tho' 


smile  thro'  our  tears  like  a 
fierce  to  your  foe,  toyom 


Ш 


в 


Џ 


-r— r 


s 


±=± 


f 


f 


sun-  beam  inshowrs;There 
friends  we  are  true;     The 


тч^ 


nev  -  er  were  hearts  if  our 
trib-ute  most  high    to    a 


ru  -  1er  s  would  let  them,More 
head  that  is       roy-al,     Is 


Џ 


ш 


Ш 


-*—*■ 


? 


1 


% 


џ 


ff*f~l  J  ~^ 


*=*■ 


г  .,       ~ 

just  when  the  chain    has 
cow-ards  who  blight  your 


TT 

blest     than   oursl  But 
lib-er-ty     too.  While 


form'd  to    be  grate -ful   and 
love  from  a   heart  that  loves 


_-/*  y  * 


m 


јММ! 


* У 
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cresc. 


ceased  to  pain,     And 
fame,  your  right,  Would 


^Ш 


hope     has    en-wreath'd  it 
shrink  from  the  blaze       of  the 


'round    withfiowrs,There 
bat- tie  ar-  ray,      The 


fe^gp 


* 


comes  a  new  link    our 
stand-ard  of  green   in 


s'pi  -  rit     to  sink!    Oh!  the 
front  would  be  seenl   Oh!  my 


joy   that  we  taste  like  the 
life     on  your  faith!  were  you 


light    of    the  poles   Is      a 
sum-moridthis  min-ute,ŵu'd 


flash  a -mid  dark-ness  too 
cast    ev-'ry  Jbit  -ter    re- 


bril-liant  to  stay5    But 
mem-brance  a  -way,     And 


tho'  'twere  the  last  lit-tle 
show  what  the  arm  of  old 


m 


т. 


spark  in  our  souls, We  must 
E  -  rinhas  in     it,When|roused 


f=* 


light    it  up  now,  on  our 
by  the  foe  on  her 


Prince'sDay1 
Prince'sDay 


F 


He  loves  the  green  Isle  and  his  love  is  recorded, 
In  hearts  which  have  suffered  too  much  to  forget; 
And  hope  shall  be  crowned  and  attachment  rewarded, 
And  Erin's  gay  jubilee  shine  out  yet. 
The  gem  may  be  broke  by  many  a  stroke, 
But  nothing  can  cloud  its  native  ray,. 
Each  fragment  will  cast  a  light  to  the  last) 
And  thus,  Erin,  my  country,  tho'  broken  thou/art, 
There's  a  lustre  within  thee  that  ne'er  will  decay-, 
A  spirit  which  beams  thro'  each  suffering  past, 
And  now  smiles  at  all  pain  on  the  Prince's  Day. 


Spanish  National  Hymn 
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\  Spread  the 
1  \    For     the 

(  Quien  qui 
1  <    El     pri 


ti 

laws 

sie 

me 


dings 
are 
ra 
ro 


a 

the 
ser 
dio 


far 
peo 
li 
tan 


to 

pie's 

ore 

do 


the  na  -  tions,. 
sal  -  va  -  tiori , . 
prend      ra,  — 


quea 
las 


m 


ж 


le 


? 


:z 


у-Ф- 


1 


•"î- 
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Let  them  learn         from    the    free 
And    our  King  as     their  ser 
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The  Blue  Bells  Of  Scotland 

Moderato  (Scottish  National  Song) 


1.  Oh!  where,tellmewhere  is  your 

2.  Oh!  where,tellmewheredidyour 


Highland  laddie  gone?Oh!where(tellme  where  is  your 
Highland  laddiedwell?Oh!wheretellraewheredidyo'ar 
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Highland  laddie  gone?  He's 
Highland  laddie  dwell?  He 
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gone  with  streaming  banners,Where 
dwelt  in     bon  -  nie  ScotlanìWhere 
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no  -  ble  deeds  aredoœAnd  its 
bloomthe  sweetbhiebeHs,Andits 
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oh!  in  my  heart,  I 
oh!  in  my  heart,  I 


wish  him  safe  at  bomeHe  s 
lo'e  my    lad- die  well.  He 


gone  with  streaming  banners  Where 
dwelt  in     bon  -  nie  Scotland  Where 


no  -  ble  deeds  are  done  ;  And  it's 
bloomthe  sweet  bluebells  And  it's 
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oh!  in  my  heart  I 
oh!  in  my  heart  I 


wishhim  safe  at  home . 
lo'e  my    lad-die  well. 
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What  clothes ,  in  what  clothes 
Is  your  Highland  laddie  clad  ? 
What  clothes,  in  what  clothes 
Is  your  Highland  laddie  clad  ? 
His  bonnet's  Saxon  green 
And  his  waistcoat  is  of  plaid, 
And  it's  oh!in  my  heart 
That  I  lo'e  my  Highland  lad. 


Suppose  and  suppose 

That  your  Highland  lad  should  die  ? 

Suppose,  and  suppose 

That  your  Highland  lad  should  die  ? 

The  bagpipes  shall  play  o'er  him, 

And  I'd  lay  me  down  and  cry, 

And  it's  oh!  in  my  heart , 

That  I  wish  he  may  not  die. 
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God,the  All- merciful, Earth  hath  forsaken; 

Thy  holy  ways,  and  hath  slighted  Thy  word. 
Let  not  Thy  wrath  in  its  terror  awaken, 

Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  О  Lord. 


God, the  Omnipotent,  Mighty  Avenger, 
Watching  invisible,  judging  unheard, 

Save  us  in  mercy,  and  save  us  in  danger, 
Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  О  Lord. 
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March  of  the  Men  of  Harlech 

(Welsh  National  Song) 


Marcato 


fee 


s 


fe 


cresc. 


ыт 


m 


dim. 


m 


ï^ï 


i.  Men  of  "Наг -lech! 
1.  We      le  goel-certh 


in    the   hoi  -  low, 
wen  yn  fflam  -  io, 


Do  ye    hear,  like 
A    thaf-  od  -  au 


rush-ing  bil  -  low 
tan    yn  bloedd-io} 


gfefi 


I 


£ 


ÉÊÉÉ 


i 


± 


ђ$=Г 


Wave     on    wave  that 
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Flag  we     con-  quer 
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Су  m  -  ru  fydd   fel 


bright  on  high,  Shall 
Cynt  -ru   /и,      Yn 


launch  its  bolts   in 
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he  who  leads  us, 
Cym-rdn  ma  -  rw, 


On  -  ward!  'tis  our 
ngwyn  ol  -  eu-  ni'r 


coun  -  try  needs  us 
goel  -certh  ac  -  w, 
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Tros  wef  -   us  -  au 
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Hon  -  ors   self   now 
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proud-ly  heads 
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Free -dorn!  God,  and 
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dyn. 
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Rocky,  steeps  and  passes  narrow, 
Flash  with  spear  and  flight  of  arrow; 
Who  would  think  of  death  or  sorrow, 

Death  is  glory  now! 
Hurl  the  reeling  horsemen  over, 
Let  the  earth  dead  foemen  cover,- 
Fate  of  friend,  of  wife,  of  lover, 

Trembbs  on  a  blow! 
Strands  of  life  are  riven, 
Blow  for  blow  is  given, 
In  deadly  lock  or  battle  shock, 
And  mercy  shrieks  to  heavenl 
Men  of  Harlech!  young  or  hoary, 
Would  you  win  a  name  in  story? 
Strike  for  home,  for  life,  for  glory! 

Freedom!  God,  and  Right! 


Ni  chaiff  gelyn  ladd  ac  ymlid; 
Harlechl  Harlechl  Cwyd  iw  herlid; 
Y mae  Rhoddwr  mawr  ein  Rhyddid, 

Yn  rhoi  nerth  int. 
Wele  Oymru  a'i  byddinoedd! 
Yn  ymdywallt  o'r  mynyddoedd! 
Rhuthrant  fel  rhaiadrau  dyfroedd, 
Llamant  fel  y  Hi! 

Llwyddianti'n  lluyddion  ! 

Rwystro  bar  yr  estronl 
Qwybod  yn  ei  galon  gaiff, 
Fel  bratha  cleddyf  Rrython; 
Y  clêdd  yn  erbyn  cledd  a  chwery 
Dur  yn  erbyn  dura  dery, 
Wele  faner  OvoaliaH  fyny 
Rhyddid  aiffa  hi! 
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